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TO THE 


Majeſty of GrxtaT Bri- 


TAIN, France and IrELAaND, 
CHARLES STUART, 
 ANAGRAMS. 


I C hart es Stuart, 
Anagrams 
r. A Cleart he'rt is fur 
2. T ſerv Chriſt at al 


3. 1 al truſt has Care 
4. carer all buert hearts. 


Carolus Stuart. 
Anagram 


5. At ta yo Clarms, 


a” 
” 


—— 


PA = , 
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\ Charles Stewart, King. 


Anagram 
6. Sucking as real trath. 


& Carolat 


(2) 


. . . R | Je 
dus, Anglia, Scotie, & Hibernie, Re : 
Carolus Secunanc, _ 
Ave, ſinus longe arboris haic len dexter eſs. 
7. Ave 


I Charles Rex. 
Anagram 


8. The xcels rare. 


Scotland's Kjng. 
Anagram 
9. Scots kind Angel. 


Charles Stuart. 


Anagram 
10, Rale Chaſt Stay, 


(3/ 


——— 
i. 


Wh 
—_— — _ 
en. 


"NNIIr— 


A Paraphraſe on the Ana- 


grams, 1n two Parts, 


The Argument. 


TY Anagrams united , now agree ; 

Which when you know, fall down upon your knee: 
Adore the King with works of Loyal wonder, 

Whoſe Anagrams agree ſo, ſet aſunder. 

But Knaves combine, albeit they can be wracke, 

As will appear, peruſing this Abſtract. 
O! if men might conſider ſeriouſly 
What is ſaid here, by ſuch an one as Iz 

For when the Ark is open'd once, then they | 
Will wiſhthe Hills heap'd on their heads that day. 


The Eirſt Part. 


T Hou gh ſeven were ſet, three more dar'd to do, 
And then contriv'd King Charles Acroſtick too : 

Three more make ten, and draws the door to Loke, 

Paying my precious Prince both Tythe and Stoke. 

even Anagrams I ſay, add three, and then 

Three ſet to ſeven, make very truly ten. 

Charles Rex, and Scots natural King, 

Whence theſe two Anagrams, truly too, I bring 

I. The xcels rare, and 2. Stots kind Angel, 

None give ſuch Anagrams in the whole Evangel ; 

No Kings name neither, but Charles Rex ſhew theſe 

The 'xcels rare; unparallel'd in Praiſe 3 


A3 


Then 


0 Roa im—— 


E47- 


; Qneof theten tooare 
that's this, Rule Chaſt Star. 
Still rule, Chaſb Star, ang all: your deys adorn, 
As did he age ys day that you —_— 
Which deckt ; a very ſacred fign, 
Aer zen0on bee te Sn , 
Dre WIR; LIBS 16, YORT . are, 

Roſe, Thiſtle, Lyce, Harp, ab ſtands the Star : 
All whigh Signs ſhew us that our Soveraign muſt, 
As he is Sagzed, be fo ſerved Juſt. 
For Kangy 4es Gods, the Sacred Plalmiſt fays, 
Thou th, their Deity, daily diſobeys : 
Aj fay a, on this for that, 

his being all Im always ainaung at, 
King Charles 15 Chriſt's Anovinted, no leſs. now 
Anointed and United alſo too, 
Wherefore whom dath doubtleſs fo combine, 
At ſuch no Subje& ſhould dare to repine : 


Charles Stuart, Ro King 
His Anagramg, 


Fat 


(5) 
or being Gods Vice-gerent, and fo Juſt, 
No pa. {> ray men meekly muſt : 
I ay, even muſt, and muſt as truly too 
- Do what op King bid us daily do. ' 
So all is aid, which I profeſt before, 
Evento a tittle, till I can ſay no more. 
But for my faule, prophaning of {6 high 
LES. 
put in rFnnt my pta | , 
So nigh the Scepter, Ax pronry, ron Throne 
 Deſerves Death; but before I do i” ; 
My (elf, if Ican humbly touchthe hem 
Which hath the Honour as to be about 
Your Sacred {elf, albe'r it be without, 


I can implore, and =q oſtrate lye 
Before your Foot-ſtodl, i Tel dye. 
But os 4 ſeldome was 0 , When 

A Souldiers faults flow'd from ion, then 
He ſmil'd, and faid, let him not from me fly 
Till I relieve him for his Loyalty. 

Poets are priviledgd to put rags in Rhime, 
When they in Proſe cannot proclaim a Crime : 
$0 I, Great Sir, Swear you in Rhime, read what 
Knaves are in your three Kingdoms aiming at : 
For notembracing Bribes for to forbear 
(Though I'm abſtruſe in this my Abſtract here) 
My Chronicle ſhall every caſe diſcloſe, 

Not ſparing Friends more than I favour Foes. 
But I conclude, becauſe I'm not Scholaſtick; 
For tothe King to conſtitute this Acroſtick, 

_ Offends: wherefore to cure all diſcontents, 

I truſt king Charles's gras of L_—_ . 
Now having on the Anagrams play'd ſo plain, 
Receive this Sonnet of our Soveraign. 


A 4 


.  SERT— 


(6) 
Acroſtick. 


an Art and Nature, in a Muſe like mine, 
eaven not inſpiring ſpecial pow'r divine, 
ttain unto a Princes parts ſo high, 
eigning and Ruling ſo Religiouſly ? 

0 England only, more than Emrepe ever 
ſabliſh's Trophies t, be aboliſht never. 


C 
H 
A 
R 
L 
E 
S urely ourSoveraign's covered with a Crown. 
S 
T 
u 
A 
R 
T 


0 three Crowns crave of Carolus Rex renown, 
riumphant Arches, Statues Crown'd with Bays, 
nſtain'd, as ſtreams of Phebas faireſt Rays. 
11 his Atchievements, Choice, mauger thoſe that dare 
ebel ; but if? then they as early are 
rod under foot. Trumphing awful Arms, 
With help from Heav'n,keep good K.Charles from harm 


The Second Part. 


T Charles Stuart. 
Anagram 

1. A cleart he'rt © ſur 

2. T* ſerv Chriſt at al 


J}. Al truft has Care 
4. I cure al hurt harts. 


A Cleart heart 1s ſure t ſerve Chriſt at all hours. 
' £ I Theſe Anagrams and Attributes are ours, 
Saith good King Charles, whoſe Vertues weigh not far 
From what King Solomer's, and juſt King 7oſhma's are: 
Then let all Subjects ſee his Sacred Throne 
Eſtabliſh'd ſtill in his Succeſſion. 


C7) 
Al truſt has Care, when Subjects it receives : 
Kings care not much till Truſties turn to Knaves. 
Al truſt has Care, which when I well conſtrue, 
Andon you caſt it, Subjects ſhould be true. 
Such Skill exceeds all Sciences and Arts, 
King Charles faith truly, I cure all hurt: harts : 
As he is King, his Faith yet faild him never, 
| His Sacred Touch hath cur'd oneevilever. 
" I truſt all Cares, faith King, anduſe all Arts, 
| Cure all hurts that harbour in your hearts. 
And though my {elf lye by Betheſda ſure, 
My Soveraign Maſter can command my Cure: 


Carolus Stuart. 


 Anagram 
At tu ros Clarns. 


A Religious roundel upon this Lati» Anagram. 


A? turos Clarus, weknow can cleanſeus clear, 
Should the Devil outdare us, At t« ros Clara, 


His Malice could not mar us, though our ſpots aPperr, 
At tu ros Clarus, WE know, can cleanſe us clear. 


The Anagram Engliſhed. 
But thou clear dew. 


Words of ſuch worth, albeit but few, 
When beſt men bad have been, 
What ſtains'can Satan on them ſtrew, 

But thou clear dew, canſt clean ? 


Charles 


(3) 


Charles Stewart, King. 
Anagram 


Sucking as real truth. 


_ 


Ucking as real truth in Streams 

From his Queen Mothers Breaſt, 
As it is true, that ſucking ſeems 
For new-born Babies beſt. 


Becauſe ſome Reader ſuddenly may cenſure 

My roundel, I dare, asa deſperate Fencer 

Defend, from them that's ſo purſuing me, 

As in theſe Lines enſuing, you may ſee. 

Even fo, fince one word will the wrath provoke, 
Theſe few Lines following ſhall gain-ſtand the ſtroke. 
This Anagram goes high, with a Sacred Wing, 

In which I thus attribute to the as 

Great men ( almoſt ) of Kings great values want, 
And yet (in Scripture) are calld Gods, UT grant. 
Thea take my fayings in ſuch ſenſe, and1I 

Shall not be cenſur'd ſaying Blaſphemy : 
For ſuch Expreſſions from Parnaſſus Pen 
Prove not profane, but only ny, men. 
Nor doth the thing in order ſeem ſo odd, 
Becauſe the King doth govern as a God. 


On the Anagrams in General. 


Or add, or alter, or leave out one Letter, 
I may, to make the Anagram the better : 
And if you fay my hand init doth hault, 
Make one, I'll wager you fall in the fault. 
For this affords my freedom in the thing, 
Cum Privilegio, \t 1s for the King. 


(9) 


Though all theſe AnagramsI with care contrive, 
The wg {uck'd real truth to confirm the "* 


I aid I left my Latin at the School, 
But I did Ilye, I loſt it like a Fool : 
For when I on this Anagram did fall 
I found but theſe four Latin words at all, 
Which T with 1” ov" gave (indeed) for fear 
My Latin fail'd, left them in Eg/þ here, 
But thou clear dew. 


Upon Parnaſſus Mount this morning 

I faw the Sacred nine adorning 
Themſelves ; ſo Iimplor'd their Power 
But to inſpire my Pen one hour, 
To humour it: They ask'd in what ? 
And promis'd when I told them, that 
They would affiſt 3 and ſo ſhould be 
My Judges, do what's fit for me : 

I rold this was almoſt all 

My fault, whether I ſtand or fall, 
Seven Anagrams I granted I 

Had made upon his Majeſty, 

And faw each Syllable of the ſame 
Within my Soveraign's Sacred Name 
As alſo wherein every one 
Allade unto his Royal Throne : 

And thought the things would better be 

Tf they but blew their breath on me. 
Saying, ſhould they diſplay their Banner, 
The meaning muſt exceed the manner. 
Though words would ſhew but weak inventions, 
In ſome things there lye ſtrong intentions. 
Four of them fure the ſame in fence, 

Almoſt of equal conſequence : 


C0 3 


' The fifth is eaſie to be ſeen, 
A dew divine that waſheth clean : 
Which lyes in Lat», I alledge, 


Expreſſing Princely Priviledge. 

But though it lyes in Latin now, 

I turnt mn E»g// unto you. 

Becauſe I am no Book-bred Bard, 

I play beſt with the plaineſt Card. 

The ſixth. much more than all the other, 
Suckt real truth from his Queen-Mother. 
And if you ask how a King became 
The Author of this Anagram : 

No name but it can Parallel, 

Unleſs you will ſome Treaſon tel! ; 

For each ſo eaſily allude 

To him of whom they're underſtood, 
That I ſhall only fay, but ſo, 

Naming another, I'll ſay no. 

God gave theſe goodly attributes 

T' our Soveraign, whom {ſuch only ſutes : 
And him allow'd that name by lot, 

In which theſe Anagrams are got : 


' Yea, I will live and dye your debter, 


If in the name you find one Letter, 
But in the Anagram I ingrave 3 

And you are ty d too to receive 
What 1 ſo duly do ſet down 


To deck our Soveraigns Sacred Crown. 


My Theme' ſo eafie, though my skill be ſcarce, 
I could on it make multitudes of Verſe. 


But though men may in wide ways walk at will, 


I think 'tis beſt for tyr'd men to {fit ſtill. 


Il ) 


A Paraphraſe upon this Anagram, 


But thou clear dew. 


A Subje&ts Name, by Nature now's 
All full of faults, I fay, 

But thou clear dew, thy elf allows, 

To waſh the ſame away. 

Five Anagrams I found before, 
Which fo . concerns: the Throne, 

That I ſhall move on them no more, 
Bur ler theſe five alone; 

The which.. when in effect I found 
The ſenſe to be the fame, 

The ſixth by Letters I collect 

Out of the Latin Name. 


No Subjects Name muſt make my Theam 
One that's above muſt be, 


It is my Soveraighs Sacred Name, 
Carolus Stuart's (elf you {ee : 
Which in effec, I found my Muſe 
So freely to unfold, 
Praxiteles could not refuſe 
It to Engrave in Gold. 
Though, I confeſs when I was young, 

And very void of Wit, 
And though I now ſeem ſomething ſtrong, 
Am not- much mended yet : 
For what I gaind, I then forgot, 

And fo ſuch Fool became, 
Though other Lines I learned not, 
I gaind this Anagram; 
The which, as I have ſaid before, 
It doth it (elf allow 


His Royal Name doth now proceat 


(12) 


To play the game, fo clear a ſtream 
Dew hath done it now. 
Bur-in regard a Subject ſhould 
One fo Divine, adore 
I'll move ( by making Anagrams ) 
My Monarch's name no more. 


White-hall, and over all, 
'd to publick view, 
Unto our Soveraign only ſhall 
OM _ = be due: 
y indeed, 
So a 47+ F the rather, 


U 


From his moſt famous Father. 


Carolus Secundus, Anglie, Scotie & Hi 
5 bernie, Rex. 


Anagramma 
Awe finus longe arboris Ece? huic leni Dexter eſt. 


Cor Leni eft Dexter Regi ſinus arboris alte 
Eeeprimit hunc Senſum Nomines Ecc tenor. 


NY thoſe that think this Anagram not good, 
Mult ſtudy until the ſtrain be underſtood, 
Becauſe the Name, which I preſume to make 
My Theme, is more than men may undertake, 
Kings Names are nice; likewiſe no leſs than ſuch. 
Uncircumciſed Subjects muſt not much 
Come nigh them ; nor their breath let blow thereon. 
Carols Stuart demonſtrates me a Throne. Nae 


3 
Nare not divide the Letters as they lye; 
Pa anagram muſt not maffacre Majeſty. 
My eyes ſtood ſtaring, when I long'd to look, 
Then fell aſleep; my ſenſes me forſook : 
For lo, what Latin I laid up at School, 
It prov'd not proſperous, ving plaid the Fool : 
For when to Court, with my conceitsI came, 
7 ſcarce could offer up this Anagramz 
] dream'd it, and when I awak'd, 1 vow, 
| could not tellif it was falſe or true: 
No: did I alter one word of the thing, 
But £ew it, as I dream(d it, next morning. 
Even fo, I thought, it could not be call'd Treaſon, 
But that it was much rather Rhime and Reaſon. 
Being ſure my Soveraign takes the Subjects thought 
(When he proves Loyal) as the work were wrought. 
And then for to | ge the Carpers quarrel, 


I rather render d oppos d the peril: 


Saying, He that thinks my ſtories are abſtruſe 


fuſe. 


May mend them: but, I fear, my Friends re 


"rreat Str, 
I think you ſee in every Anagram 
How faithful and effectual roo, I am. 
| ao not tell, but I do ſtoutly ftand, 
And plainly ſpell firſt, Z. N. G. L. and 
S.C.O.T. L. A. N. D, and lo 
_= ; R. Ms 4. D even (o: 

en read my Rtume, ſo may your Maj 

Mark men in much diffimwlation lye. hd 


Let them dye. 


Anagrams 


® 


( 14 ) 
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— 


_— 


Anagrams on his Royal Highneſs (| 
Duke of Tork's Name ) James Stewart. | 
MY make Stewart with a Double 77, 
And many make Star: with a fingle too : 


Which when I ſaw that both the ways were beſt, 
On each of them two Anagrams I exprelt. 


James Stewart. 


Anagrams 
i. A Wiſe Maſter. 


2. Aimes at Vertues. 


James Stuart. 


Anagrams 


I, As Fl F417 [rel 
; \ 
-” Truſt FRE it / A”. 


A Wiſe Maſter aims at Vertucs, then fince, 
As I am trueſt, truſt me as 1 am, a Prince : 
Your Ancient Acts ſay I from Go alone 
Derive the right of my Succeſſ1on. 
Which being ſo 
As I am trueſ#, and (as Chriſt) I came 
From God alone, then truſt me as 1 am: 


As I am trueſt, none demies but I 

Am Lawful Brother to his Majeſty : 
On which account in confidence I came 
Triſting tO you, then truſt me as / am. 
My aimsat Vertues, evenas I am true. 
$0 you may truſt me as 1 am tO you. 


15) 
My aims at Vertues all the ways I work, ... 
And I am calld Tuſt 7ames the Duke of York. 


TTrhele areby the Art of Nature, 
Not only, bat by our Divine Creature 
wivd; then truſt me as 1 am, for 1 
\cknowledge Scorland's Love and Loyalty. . 
No Power can prels me, ſhould it.proye ſupream 
ro deviate from the dictates of my Name. 
ing bound by Nature, no man muſt ſay no, 
, —_ the Nation and its Subjects ſo: 
hen truly, 77«ſt me as I am, and], 
(s1 am true, in your defence ſhalldye: 
or which I know no Kingdom can corre& me, 
xcule our Act of Parliament doth protect me. 


Reader. 


ks innuate Name no Anagram gives me 
) true as theſe four, pray you try and ſee : 
ce oy _—" ; Aims at Vertnes, [ 
Ulude unto facobus Rex Righteouſly. = 
ey run {0 ready, that I none can raiſe 
0 pertinent upon the point as theſe: — © 
Pecauſe our Soveraigns Grandfire on the Throne, 
\cknowledged this Royal Name his own. 
rather too 'tis of ſuch Sacred ſeafon, 
Fi Parliament proclaim'd' it to be Treaſon, 
Or to oppoſe a Prince that's ſo adi | 
y God and Nature, and by Millions mov'd. 
n Lawful to his Soveraign Father, who 
ang Brother born unto King Charles too. 
| Subjects ſhould as fairly, is profelſt, 
ontent Iis Highneſs, taking of the Teſt : 
e rather that they do remember when 
e Covenant corrupted many men: 


{ 16 J 


Which now upon Experience, they do fay 
Was nothing bat Rebellion to obey : 
The which if thee ſeriouſly conſider, 
They'll tye themtetves unto his Highneſs hither 
Not only in the taking.ot a Teſt, 
But alſo think all-that he bids are'beſt. 

All which my Quill in Chronicles compleats, 
Call'd for, conhiting of nine'tundred theets. 
The Scripture too, fpeaksof the matter mach, 
Saying, neither Crown , nor Chriſt's anoimed touch. 
Takenotice then,. and on thepoint appear, 

As you profeſs for what's rehearſed here: 

Theſe Lines all Loyal Sabje&ts will allow, 

Your ſelf being thought one'of that number row : 
And I ( as in Sincenty I ſaid it ) 

Annex my Name, maintaining Mercer made it. 


Since I from Scotland do my days derive, 
I am bound by taature truly to contrive 
My beſt advice, being wiſe advice I vow, 
As you will find, if you theſe words will view, 
Which follow, freely from this noble Name, 
Royal and Loyal, atoo Sacred Theme 
For my mean Muſe, or ſucha'one as 1 
To enterprize, ſuch purpoſe to imply. 

However, I wiſh you withall reverence read 

The Name, and what doth from the fame proceed 


James Stewart. 
Acroſtick. 


AMES juſtly aimst reign whigh renown, 
pparent heir unto the. Tnple Crown. 
oſes makes mention mivs Teſtament, 

ven ſo the Goſpel gives us fe conſent. 
olomon alſo ufes all his* 


uch true inſtructions tous to impart, 

hat now three Nations own him as' their own, 
ither ( as alſo eameſtly) make known 

V har Intereſt and Eminency fo-high 

riſe unto Great Britain's Monarchy : 

emembring Jre/and doth diſplay its Banner 

here onthe Harp, in moſt melodious manner 


laysand Proclaims, agreeing all together, 
mulating who ſhall ſee him firſt come thither. 
Mo ſtay in Scotland ſtill in great renown, 
The Kingdom where this diton is ſet down, 
Nobis hec invitta miſerunt centum ſex proavi, ( cax:. 
here we ſhall make our Enemies houl, andalſo call pec- 
Eome theſe to Court, and'could there come no more, 
the King calls no Idolatry to adore 
s Brother, whoſe greatneſs doth ingratiate 
imſelf fo in you, now remember that : 
ot ſtanding ſtrict on things miſunderſtood, 
But bowing, embrace Tork for your future good. 


of Theſe Rhimes which for the Royal Duke Ido 

Gather by gueſs, truſt to forgiveneſs too : : 
Which Rhime, now Reader, though raſhly I o're-runit. 
Tis true, and you may be aſham'd to ſhun it. 


BW 2 Reader: | 


— _ _ O—— \— KC RO —— RO 


KL ADDER 


His Emblem of three Crowns in one 
Contains ſuch ſigns as ſuit the Throne, 
A Roſe, a Thiſtle, De Luce, and Harp: 
Two ſmell, one ſounds, and one is ſharp. 
England's Roſe red, and ſmells befide; | 
Scotland's Thiſtle's (harp, d pricks at Pride; 
The fragrant Flower de Luce from France, 
Ireland a Harp to make men dance. 
Three Crowns, Four Signs, one Rex, one Ring : 
This Emblem is an endleſs thing, 
Which none dare ſeek ti]! the King aſcend 
Where Seraphims ſhall him attend : 


"Then that Prince may approach and ſpeed 


That's next akin, three Crowns ſucceed : 
Continuing ſtill as endleſs Rings, 
Reigning already nigh {1x-ſcore Kings 

In Scotland, and unconquer'd too, 

The like till Doomſday le: them do; 
Producing due Succeſſion fo 

As Atoms where Wind does not' blow : 
Which I am bent to beg, becauſe 
Divinity directly draws 

Such Contemplations from my Pen 
As ate not meet for meaner men 


(19) 


n mighty Kings for Kings and Gods 
211 one Name, but at great odds: 
{ though God gives great men the name, 
reat men muſt not aſlume the ſame. 
e King in jeſt can call a man 
ing, but dare that man own it than. 
en that by nature's ſ{ur-nam'd King 
> no more. Soveraign for the thing. 
d one in ating of a Play, 
call'd a King for all that day 
ext morning mention made thereof, 
> will account it but a ſcoff; 
ho was King in leſs thanan hour, 
t preſent they deſpiſe his power 3 
Deity adore to day 
om they did make a Fool at play: 
r they have been both born and bred 
x Natralis that have ſped : 
0 better but throw Scepters by 
d even as men, lye down and dye: 
Ft Kings are Chriſts anointed, and 
ing Treaſon to tranſgreſs command, 
ur King alive, I afhrm it fit 
forts of Subjects ſhould ſubmut : 
he is King, and reigns over all, 
e ſhould fo, whether we ſtand or fall. 
en let no Subject ſeem ſuch Slave, 
0 croſs the King whom God them gave : 
otch-men (ay they by them enjoy all, 
en Scorch-men muſt to Kings prove Loyal. 
e Scots this in their Act contrives 
heir King his Right from God derives : 
ew Kingdoms can make out {o much, 
nen Scotchmen {ure will be non-/xch : 
ch to extol, try my Extract, 
Jr Paraphraſe upon the Act. 
| B 3 And 


-om”—_W—— —__ __— _— S7 


( 20) 


And if they ask for whom it came, 
His Name (in part) implyes I AM, 
I hope this now's no [Wh 


Alluding unto one ſo hi 
To call men Gods, God doth allow 
Leſs Sin in this than I A M now. 
But pray proceed, ſeehow my Theme 
Preſumes to praiſe his Highneſs name: 
And on King Charles, as I have $kill, 
Burt better is in my Chronicle. 
Then ſee my Muſes Complement, 
In praiſing of the Parliament : 

I p_ or this one Act, much more 
Then fifty Parliaments before ; 

Or fifty As, with all conſents, 

Made 1n five hundred Parliameats. 


PO 
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A Paraphraſe upon an Act of Parliam 


held in Edenburg, Auguſt 4. Anno Dom. 16 
Acknowledging; Contefling, Ratifying and 
firming the Lineal and Lawful Succeſſton of 
Crown of Scotland to bederiv'd in Royal Po 
from God Almighty alone. 


Doh Famini nes fairl put to touch, 
Having wiſer ways an Aaſculines by miurch p 
I call on them a cauſe to carry on, 


Concerns King Charles and his Succeſhon : 

My Ark includes all Acts ſince Thirty eight, 

In Scetlaxd;, and now to fill up the fraight, 

I muſt this A& which Scotland doth contrive 
Enter it alſo; {ince they do derive 

The ſame from Law, and links of Nature, lo 
God tyes them trom that Government not to go: 


)\ ſhall my Acts in Chronicles for ever 
oclaim this Ac to be neglected never 
at thereunto adhere with heart and hand, 
xd to this Act of Parliamentto ſtand: 
abliſhing by all the Aﬀs of Arr, 
rom true Succeſſors. never to depart : 
ot weighing their Religion in our Scate, 
tin the point, unto St. Pat appeal, * 


Vho bids us to 16 aig F {ubmue, 
their 


rave Grecians alſo all a At 
What they have done ; ouls and Bodies both, 


Becoming bentunto them tq betroth — © 

he Royal Rights ; as Thales Mflefius, and 
ythagoras, Plato, theſe three truly ſtand 

"0 aneffectual faithful definition 

f the Soul; ev'n {oin a condign condition, 

cotland concludes ; and they of duty: do 

Detine King Charles's Heirs his Succeſlors too, 

Lo Scotland; and, for them to proſper pray 

M\!! Faithful Subjects, that remain they may 

ver 3 evnas no Act nor Art of man 

1n know when firſt that Monarchy bega oo 2. 
Vhene're it entred, then when that King's dead 

f Frhenext by nature ſhall that Crown ſucceed. 
OWAgeſlars, Zeno, Xenophon, and other, 

ror your vaſt Vertues value you as Brother, 

: I fay for your, becauſe I know not whom 

| T ralkto truly till thetrue time come. 

* Your, .you, us, we, are words pertain to Plurals, 
*Such 24 are Kings, not render'd unto Rurals. 

All add their ſtrength, and ſtand in ſtately manners 
By Parliaments, for to diſplay their Banners. 

50 by my Ark, and every Act therein, 

This Crowning all, I humbly hope to win 

My mean deſires, who bound by duty, do 

Pray for King Charles, and his Succeffors too. 


p 
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Otable News (peruſe now) from Parnaſſus 
'N In which, to tell truth, not one point doth paſs us': 
one that did much with Afars paſs muſter, 

His Muſe was beat totall the truth, then guſt her. 
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Divided into Two Parts : 


Firſt, To the King, 
Secondly, To the Subjects of the 
* faid three Kingdoms. 
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An Epitome : 


O'R, THE 
Abſtract of Three Curonicue: 


Which contains at large a true Catalogue of q 
Paſſages, Parties and Perſecutions within' t! 
three Kingdoms of Exz/and, Scotlandand Irelan 


Eginning about 1638. about which time t 
troubles aroſe in the ſaid Kingdoms, with t 
Names and Titles of the moſt potent perſc 
that were, and yet are the chief inventers and 

menters of the ſame ; together with a true account of 

occurrences and contrivances of all ſorts of perſons a 

imployments from that titne to the day of the date here 

accoraing to the beſt Informations, and under the hands 
the moſt judicious indifferent beholders thereof, togett 
with my own perſonal preſence,being an eye-witnelſs the 
untoghaving had imployment in good capacuty, from the 
ry firſt, in. Englazd, a Native of Scotland, a long-liver in 
lzxd; being bribed by no man to report partially, as v 


appear upon publication of the principal piece, till wh 


time let all men expect from my Pen as they find the 
ſelves free upon conſultation in their oivn Conſcience: 
private, and no otherwiſe. 
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] The Preface or Prologue to this Epitome. 


| In Two Parts. 
| | e effect of what 1s following you may find 
Jing upon this firſt page here contin'd. 


The Firſt Part. 


Giſt when we met, my Maſter Afars allows, 
d by his power proclaims a Rendezvouz: 
e Names are call'd, who as they anſwer, enter, 
Knd (o receive their wages at a venture. + 
Ul this Deluge, or dangerous ſhowre of ſhot, 
build a big Barque, and a {maller Boat, 
0 fave ſome by, but few will be found free, 
en they have no Certificate of me. 
Wbring them all before my Soveraigns Throne, 


(ol ſubtil, ſinful Convocation : 
] Mſſluring you too, that (in ſhort) I:ithink, 2 
F Foats will not bear them, they muſt Fvim or ſink, 


*e x 


ls ( 


err having preſt Celeſtial powers, 

eve And pierc'd the Sacred Throne, 
Inge to aſſiſt, .perceiving ſhowers 

To {ink us every one. 

hidKall them all ro come to me, = 
zen, Though ſome (to grant) do grudge, 
es Ft you thall ſuchon ſudden ſee 

| Drown'd in a deep Deluge. 
r though I herein do deviſe 
| I'wo things, I'll tell you = 


The Second Parr. 
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One may find favour in your Eyes, 
Not:both, believe me that. 

Yet if but one my Prince doth pleaſe, 
With ſome at whom. I hint, 

I ſhall be glad in ſome degrees, 
I play'd the Fool in Print. 


To the King 


Perlege quodeunque eſt, anid Epiſtola lefta nocebit ? 
Te quoque in hac aliquid quod juvat, eſſe poteſt. 


St. Mat. 24. 5. & 1 fohw 4.26, Take heed, 


Theſe things bave I written unto you, 
Concerning them that deceive you. 


A Sonnet. 
May it pleaſe your Majeſty. 


Here now you have (TI humbly talk in time) 
Few pages following, . which repeat in Rhime 3 
The ſenſe of all I aim at in my Ark : 

Or ſhall I rather call it bnt a Bark ? 

Becauſe the burthen which it bears, 1s but 

(Being weigh'd in value, worth a new crackt Nut : 
Now ner the leſs, may it like your Majeſty, 
Peruſe my Rhimes where it appears plainly 

Set forth at full, what doth the piece import, 

I call the Ark; but if the ſame ſeem ſhort 

Then drown it, and todo ſo do not grudge, 

Such doings do deſerve a deep deluge. 

For I had rather been try'd and tyred tarrying, 
Than come with Cargazon were not worth the carrying 


M 


() 


Moſt S acred Sir, | RES 
If all the Muſes of the Mount were. mine, Ei 
Fug they are noted for the Sacred nine} _ 
d could they make /Meonidegot me, Ce Bees 
Il my Inventions were but vanity, - 

eigh'd with the Wiſdom Solomon did reherfe, 
£0 often writing advice in every. Verle, 
rging, as 'twere, by Arguments to win 
ens welfare : So I humbly here begin, 
ing prompted, or rather timely tempted to 
What (in obedience) I am bound to do; 
And that I would with Eagles Feathers fly 
To fetch fruition for your Majeſty : 
All which (I ay) aſſembled at the Throne, 

wr ES WEN 
Vere but to blame, me to make boldto bring 
ch empty Emblems to encroach a King : .* 
ough 1n the cloſe may come like claps.of Thunder, 
Moving the Mountains both above.an nger 
Then ( ſeeing things in danger ) do confels, 
Xtermin'd timely to make this addreſs: _ 
d0 I in duty, and long date of FAM | 
Dppreſt my Pen, till it in part diſplays, 
Not ſparing pains to put in rural Rhime 
e paſlages {ince firſt that fatal time. 
There was a Cauſe cry'd up, whoſe pregnant Pride 
Alpir'd three Kingdoms, and three Crowns be{ide ; 
\ Cauſe, which Cauſe, had it but been ſo us'd, 
As ſome men meant (though more men it abus'd) 
&t might done well ; but O when power takes place, 
Vn pure pretence to ſpit God in the face, 

hat fearful fall doth follow ? Then let none 
F- to invent works of Rebellion 


ganſt that God who gives ſo food a King 


8 0 govern us, with healing under his Wig : 
: 


C Con 
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Contrary cauſes produce effects conform, 
As we beheld the late deſtructive ſtorm : 
So that I ſhould not ſeek the Sacred nine, 
Though they'r avoucht (through all the World) Divi 
To he Pp Mme here, nor {cale Parnaſſus Throne, 
To fill my Quill in Holy Helicon ; 
Such glancing: Glow-worms glittering in the dark, 
By ſuch Dark Lanthorns T may miſs my mark : 
Wherefore for aid, fincel this day am driven, 
T1! ſcale the Skies, and have my help from Heaven, 
Then to fehovah, not to fove, in j ES | 
I recommend my Muſe to move at feaſt: 
And (ina cauſe ) fach croſles doth afford, 
In prayr at length muſt invocate the Lord : 
My mighty maker then do thou inſpire 
Such power in me, ,my. Tongue may never tite. 
To tell the ttuth;. that Angel, Lord, allow 
Me that kept Een ; then: when Adam flew 
Forth from thy pteſence, be thou preſent (til, 
Aſſiſting me, and'work upon my will ; 
Such Sacred ſenfe, that equally to all 
Of whom I ſpeak, I prove Imparcial. 
Lord let thy Spirit penetrate by power, 
And melt my Soul in a celeſtial ſhower : 
To ling the ſecrets that concern the King, 
Wrapt up in Clouds of carnal covering : 
To which effec I- humbly proſtrate pray, 
To roger me in all I think to ſay ; 
And where a fault appears in my Expreſſion, 
In ſuch a caſe connive at my Confeflion, 
Which I will now in clear Characters raiſe 
Againſt my ſelf, and thoſe are only theſe : 

hen of my Age I was but twelve and three, 
I fled from School, where few ſuch follow'd me, 
And ſerv'd an Emperour ; and in much ado, 
I fervd in Dewnzr, and Grftavrs too : 
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1d all the three, but each of them one year, 
ok never pay, not {inning I may ſwear : 
Þ that it ſeems, among(t ſo many men, 
eftoG'd a Pike more thanlT ſpoil'da Pen 
nd I may tell as truly too, indeed, 

vrit much more by Millions than I read: 
lot loving to get Learning, nor remain 
t School, and' now not greedy to get gain 5. 
ow ſhould then or render Verſeor Rhime, 
roving ſo prodigal of my precious time ? 
herefore I hope (albeit but bad excuſes) 
our Majeſty hath meekneſs for ſuch Muſes. = 
hence (being but ſumple) this preſent profit ſprings 3 
The perfect truth is taker from ſuch .chings.. 
And ſo I {hall in ſome: degree go. on, 
o bring my Mite before my Monarchs Throne : 
| yu I ſay Mite unto your Majeſty, 

make the Mite a Mountain in your Eye : 

d then again I ſhall fome Mountains make 
Tremble, 1wwhen I have tyed them to the ſtake. 
Great Sir, then that Confuſion may not fill 
This call d the Abſtract of my Chronicle, 
allow me leave to moderate my Muſe, 
0 my conitructions) be not too abſtruſe- 
J tat in a Method ſeeming meet to me, 
'1Jour Majeſty may many Secrets (ee. 
AS in a Mirrour moral Miſcreants, 
Deeply diſſembling.as all ſuch were Saints. 
Put as at firſt when all was only Chaos, 
'Ereman was made, God (in himſelf) foreſaw us, 
That when we are, his Work would be in vain, 
Man would in ſuch Confuſion fall again : 
S alſo I, fixſt when I undertook 
Of ſuch threwd matter for to make a Book, 
1 did conjecture I the mark might mis, 

As much indeed as Ihave done in this: 
ny E-3 For 
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For I did in ſuch fad'confuſion fall, 

My Muſe may make a Chaos of us all : 

Yea, andaſlum'd ſuch zeal fo on me too, 

I for their ſakes Idolatry did do : 

And did as Sax! once doubtleſs did in zeal, 

But now at laſt I muſt as Pas! appeal, 

For even as Pal as Perſecutor prov d, 

Being blind, but then became the Lords belov'd : 

So in blind zeal, I prais'd as men appear'd, 

But when I found my fond conjectures jeer d, 

Faithleſs Profeſſors in their promiſe fail, 

- —_— _ ay +: began to rail 
n the Prophets; .but to reprehend 

Was work in vain, and therefore in the end 

(Things to reſent) ſaid this, Fhat they might ſee 

Habet & Muſca Ju provd in me: 

NegleCcting thoſe tor whom they ne'r ſaid no, 

An Enemy would not be ſerved (o, 


That whenlI view'd, they wickedly would venture 


To add ſuchItems to a bad Debenture: 

Then I began a clear Account to caſt, 

And in the Cloſe concluded this at laft, 

The perſecutions not of all, but even 

Out of a dozen I might draw eleven: 

And fo as Sax! (who when he ſaw the 1in) 
Pray d to convert them that would ſcrape his skin : 
So 1n my Book, albeit forbearing thoſe, 

My Perſecutors, and I pray for foes : 

Yet by ſo doing, as Drvines do read, 

I may heap Coals of fireupon their head : 
Wherefore in all humility I here 

In this Catalogue ſhall come ſomething near : 
To thow by ſigns Wares at the Window vented, 
Proclaiming worſe within, if not prevented. 
My Chronicles tells clearly when it comes, 


Of Webs that weaving, wanted-they the Thrums. 


( 


- 
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A 
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| 7 
| [ ſay as did Di: openes in jelt, 


hen when he ſaw the greater Thieves in haſt, 
Running to ſee the lefſer hang'd, he laught, 
ad faid the great Thieves ſhould as Knaves be caught. 
th Throats and Thrums cut, Webs then better would 
ally unfolded, keep us from the cold. ) 
Thele things apply'd now in Parenthel1s, 
Much more make plain the meaning than of this: 
£01 return, though in familiar ſtile, 
To put in order al! that's in this Ile : 
ut here I only do by tokens tell 'um, 
The Chronicle more Scholar-like can ſpell 'um : 
So I goon, as all are ranked there, 
( For lo that pieceI to the Ark compare) 
Which Neah built, wherein think to fave 
Such Righteous perſons as I ſhall receive 
pon Repentance, finding of them free, 
nd them admit within the Ark with me. 
ut Neah had command to make the Ark 
Three hundred cubits long, albe't that Bark 
"Muſt bear a burden only but of eight, 
| Andall not faithful neither, ſucha fraight 
: Might fo be favd, andhere itis every ſo, 
Jul and unjuſt, all generally do go 
"Within my Ark ; which being open'd once, 
* And all call'd out, 'twill be but as a Sconce 


.:Compos'd of Paper, not of Planks and power ; 


Tet when (at Court) they come to play their Card 


- Soflight a Ship might ſink in ſuch a ſhower : 

In cruel caſes men may make conform 

Both Bark and Fly-boat to withſtand the ſtorm : 
5 as my Ark at Anchor doth prove nice, 
My Fly-boat puts Fools in a Paradiſe : 
For if ſome fer, when they are call'd, can ſtand 
By Faith as firm as they were on the Land, 
v0 that the Waters werenot their reward ; 


ES They 


"Thou 


They may miſtake, I do not fay they ſhall, 
h ſomie's in danger for to fetch a fall ; 
For when ſo many did my Bark abuſe, 
I fram'd this Fly-Boat, aad ſhall not refuſe 
Toſave ſomein't, asI in duty ſtand, 
= not preſuming I can purge the Land. 
As did St, Patrick (who though purging Vermine) 
Toput the m_ in people <1d not determine : 
Or not that all are ill, though many may, 
For in the general I have ſuch to ſay, 
That as the Angels were created good, 
And ſo might in that Heavenly ſtation ſtood, 
Yetfell, and for no other reaſon neither, 
But that they fell as they aftected rather : 
Even ſo ſhall many in their place appear, 
Fallen from their firſt love too, too many here. 
Cathedral Saints-I donot now fingle any, Ch 
Bur rich and poor, all men muſt anſwer when I —wex, 
Call by their Names, the Prophet and the Prieſt 
Both are in danger of one days arreſt, 
Unleſs the people plainly make appear, 
That they read yooyes reciſely once a year. 
The big Book duly doth demonſtrate all 
The famous Fathers Apoſtolical. 
Whence one of twelve was once found falſe betore, 
But out of twelve I now namehalf a ſcore. 
Then for our Judges I go evenly on, __ 
Comparing {ome to Homer s Sarpedon, 
And 1n the big Book I do clear the cale, 
Compares with Pompey and Ariſtides. 
Some Judges Juſtneſ(s here, I tell you that, 
eſes and foſhna's Juſtice imitate: 
Though they are dead, their deeds live nevertheleſs; 
Good mens perfections death doth not ſuppreſs : 
And in my Book, albe't he be removed, 
{ point at one {0 for his Law beloved : 


ot only Law (but to diſparage none ) 
Kal in all things unto Sarpedon, 
ice in Judges, ought as they ſurvive 
<h one th' other, t' appear ſuperlative. 
ndarus, Plato, Cicero id (ay 
Jf Juſtice as good Judges do to day : 
\nd as Theoggnes pr It us 1n Greek, 
ake it in Latin, leſt the thing you ſeek. 


oſtitia in ſeſe virtutes continet omnes, 


ven ſo as knowledge is on me conferr'd, 
To tell the Truth my Tongue being not deterr'd) 
do repeat the prudence then of thoſe, 
amining when parties do oppoſe 
chone the other, and that make report Dottors, 
npartially in preſence of the Court: 
And all ſurrounding every Bench, a bit 
lay before thern, for to bite on it. 
hy{1cians that put poiſon in the Pill, Phyſicians, 
pay them Fees according to their Skill 3 and ſuch 
FAnd thoſe that have both skill and kindneſs too, as profeſs. 
#As they deſerve, accordingly I do. 
ippocrates I challenge, not for cheats, 
e fills the Files with well advis'd Receipts. 
alen hath Gard'ners gathering Herbs, I grant, Apothecaries. 
liny's ſupplying every place with Plants. 
4@Now thole that plead, and {uch as play the Knave, 
It they themſelves by Sophiſtry can fave, 
hen beit {Oo much is made out by Arr, 
owere it 15, my Pen muſt play its part : 
yome Clerks,and ſome the Terms tongue-turn'd Attorneys, 
FTalking tothem, makes merry on my Journeys. 
' There is one well-cover'd with a Gown ingrain'd 


a 


Of baſe black dye, with ſtinking Coffee ſtain'd : Anagram 

{In theſe feiy words his Name's anatomiz'd, O Baſe 
+ And Anſivers to it, tince he was Baptiz'd. Cret r I. 
Nt All 
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All in which big Book brightly will appear : 

In ſmall Eclipſes things are not ſeen clear. 

[ try all Trades, though ſome paſt Prenticeſhip, 
Playing the Knave, ſuch I ſeverely whip. 

Some take up Trades, and ſome untaught Attorney 
Turns Lawyer ; but by taking of a Journey : To 
I ſtrive to take ſuch untrain'd Tradeſ{-mens Tools, 
Send ſuch Mock-Lawyers back again to Schools, 
Not cheriſhing of Cheaters ; butat large 

My Chronicle caſheers them from their charge. 

But O alas ! onething's like to be loſt, 

His Majeſties Omifſioners almoſt ; 

And yet I donot draw ſo deep a Debter, 

My big Book bears them in a larger Letter. 
Though herein happens one miſtake in me, 

I do neglect that great Character C ; 

I ſhould ſay Co when O came in the way 3 

But now I think them both are beſt to ſay. 

Saint Paxl, you know, he faith and ſealeth it, 

The good, (he would) the ill (he will) commit ; 
But they I fee in both are Righteous rather, 

Omit and Comypit fully for their Father. 

Do as the Scors (aid, rightly underſtood, 

The Souldiers (wore they came for all their good : 

| Put here is no ſuch daubing now adays, 

Whatere is call'd for, ev'ry one obeys ; 

No man gets wrong but of the toys they bring, 
Take ſome themſelves, the reſt goes tothe King 3 
God's good unto them, therefore every hour 
Floods (on the Farmers) favours freely pour. 


Many poor Merchants travel every Tyde, 

And give what they can rap andrun belide: 
They r good to all, fetch when you can tell what, 
Be what it will they 1! take it, what fault's that ? 
They cannot all fair Promiſes perform, 

For fear their Fortunes fail them in a ſtorm. 


I wo 
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would not wrong the Kings Omiſſtoners, 
ore than the Prieſts wrong poor Pariſhoners, 
lbe't I wrong them in one Letter, lo, 
would not wrong them too much, no, no, noz 
| fvour Farmers; they ſhall find ſo when 
They come my Three-crown'd Chronicle to ſcan. 

is thing's {o ſecret, few know whatlI do, 
Us r other tells both Name and Title too. 
Nor do I only thoſe in Commiſſion ſcan, : 
Now there, but every individual man. 
= firſt (in faſhion) the King confirm'd a Farm, 
To praiſe one, not another, may do harm 3 
Wherefore, at beſt, I'll throw this Bauble by, 
Becauſe the big Book brings Authority 3 
And preſs no more, great Sir, but let you ſee, 
So many Authors are affiſting me, | 
To make things out, both Heatheniſhand Heav'nly, 


All their inventions ev'ry one as ev'nly 

As all the Arts and Sciences, I think, 

Could write, were all the Purple Ocean Ink ; 
Here are their Names, no man knows more than I, 
And T1! repeat them to your Majeſty : 

Divine and Moral,. ſome that knew not God, 
But gave good Counſel, was not that then odd? 
Ariſtotle and Plato, I have Cato too, 

Socrates, and all Diogenes could do; 

Themiſtscles and Solon, I have ev'n 10 

The Romans General, Generous Scipio : 
Demoſthenes his Anſwer to Epimites,) 

| (poke with Plutarch and Ariſtides ; 

[ tell you alſo of Emelize; 

Apelles Painting, what will that avail us: 


And I have catched Counſel too of Tits, 
| allo ſav Egeſilars-meet us: 


Anaxagoras, Periander, | {aw Zeno, 
Pythagoras Opinion ſpake with pain, O, 


Aexanader 
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Menander and Caligula, and lo 
Demitian and Hippocrates alſo : 
Lyeargus and Xenocrates, and ſuch, 


And talked to Epiferms as much : 


Xenophanes call'd Coward, ſcarcely knockt; 
Perſexe lending his Money, he was mockt : 
Heſredxs his Precepts underſtood, 

Apathecles, a Potters Son, not proud. A Kive. 
Darins and Artaxerxes with one ſcore, 

I yet could count, but I will name no more, 
But only three, who I report for Pride, 
Though here are thouſands ſuch as they beſide ; 
Dteclefian the Emperour, he was one, 

Herod Agrippa another, now I'm gone; 

But Titus Flaminius eSit as a wonder 

Thar I omit him, therefore comes he under. 
All theſe are Authors in my Chronicle, 
Comparing men unto them, good or ill ; 

I ſtay not now their Vertues to rehearſe, 

Nor wlll I put their praiſes here in Verſe; 
But every Subject (let them fawn or frown) 
As they deſerve, lo I have ſet them down. 
By wiſe advice, and by whoſe cunning skill, 
Your Majeſty may know my Chronicle 

Is compos'd; now onanother task I intrude, 
Comparing ſome to Tutors too, as rude. 


Twelve famous Fathers, Soveraign Sir, con(1der 


What pains I paſt, comparing them together : 
Who to (themſelves) can beſt the attribute 


Apply, as to their knowledge they them ſuir. 
Bur I alledge when in the Scales they come - 


Becauſe they do their baſe debauch'dnels bear 
Almoſt as much az any named now here; 
Who though they be here only but eleven, 

I donot doubt to draiy the dozen even; 


They will down-weigh, I well may wager, ſome 
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in, and intheir greatneſs greet 'um, 
t inthe big Book like a man I meet 'um. 
1. Caligula 15 common in the caſe, 
2. Tiberius comes in with a flaming face, 
z. Nero is never very far to find, 
4. Heliogabalus hath a vicious mind : 
5. As Alexander, menare moſt malicious, 
And I averall men almoſt are vicious. 
6. Cyrus 15 fly at Court, and catching ſtill, 
7. Ulyſſes likewiſe with his Wit doth ill; 
'8. Maas 15 mighty covetous you know. 
9. Hannibal 's a crafty Knave evn {o : 
10, Lopyrus hath in baſe diſſembling Skill, 
11. And Ariſtippzs will be flattering ſtill - 
Now doubtleſs I dare out the dozen do, 
12, For I am ſure here is a 7#das too. 
But I forbear until my big Book come, 
Where on the Margin I have marked {ome. 
help the Heraulds, when I'm brisk about 'um. 
Blazing their Arms; but better be without 'um : 
Yet it wereillall were alike, for lo, 
Parcite paucorum Diffundere crimen, YOU know. 
But ſince I in my Arithmetick move, 
My Pen muſt more upon the point improve. 
I ſearch in Secrets, which unlookt on lye, 
| Impeaching perſons that aſpire too high ; 
I ſpeak of Pride, the only evil even 
' Why Angels were {o hurl'd out of Heaven. 
get I own the juſteſt 111 cf all, 
It kills it ſelf to cauſe its father fall. 
Of Straits and Trenches, whom ſome call contriver, 
The Chronicle that Doctrine doth deliver. 
I talk of Traytors, and I touch the Treaion 3 
But Solomon for things afligns a ſeaſon; 
And I forbear, allowing you to look 
 Whereyou ſhall ſee abundance in the Book. FR 
nly 
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Only I bring, albeit I be forbid, 

The thing in {1ght the Lacedemons did; 

But I'm afraid my Muſe may be abhorr'd, 
Or call'd a Fool for what ſhe doth afford, 
Aﬀecting to be found a Fool in Verſe, 
Rather call me Knave upon my Hearſe. 
Of Government I grant I give a touch, 

But meddle not with Governours too much, 
Becauſe St. Pas! bids us that block forbear, 
And I muſt alſo ſeem fo godly here; 

Lift Hands and Eyes, and bid the poor go pray : 
But of ſuch things {ee what St. fames doth lay. 
And I do tell ſome tokens, time and place, 
How that the Romans rul'd in {ucha C:; le; 
And they did rule, and over-rule indeed, 

In all Dominions through the World we read. 
I ſcan the cauſe Great Britain bore abuſe, 

How JTreland felt the effect who will refuſe 5 

I point at perſons whom I fear foment, 

Make Memorandums how we may prevent ; 

I could ſpeak plain, but ſhould I ſo appear, 
Though now Im fafe, it puts meina fear. 
Whenever my big Book ſhall be ſeen abroad, 

I find ſuch Friends as good Sir Edmand God —— 


But of the Romans, What I ſaid before 

Is true, and1I can add too on the ſcore, 
When Government to any: one was given, 
Allold adherents that ſame day were driven 
Hence at great diſtance, as was done of late 
At our Vice-gerents general debate. 

Which of the two would touch us to the quick, 
The Covenanter or Reman Catholick ; 
What was concluded, mult not with my will 
Come here, but hazards in my Chronicle. 
Buc, Royal Sir, by what 1s here I hope, 
Your Majeſty may ſoon conceive the {cope 
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c this Complaint, and that itclearly comes. 
= thoſe before the Battel beating Drums 
\ bid alarms, albe't I be the man 
r fetches fewel and the hre do fan 
warm my felf : Sir, yet a King doth know 
hen Coa!s are cover'd, one blaſt of Wind may blow ; 
ing as 'tivere the Watch-word to awaken 
cure menfleeping, thouſands nigh forſaken ; 
rive me then, moſt Sacred Sir, to thow, 
ithout offence, things that I cannot know 
Jearly concluded, becauſe I'm none of them 
pleyed in private for to play the game; 
1 !ookers on, though — in a Trance, 
2y leeas much as thoſe that play perchance; 
pecially a perſon not imploy'd, 
hen Tempelts threaten, leſt he be deſtroy'd, 
joks to himſelf, and ſees whereat they aim, 
d then in Conſcience muſt the Cauſe proclaiin. 
Sentinel Perdu to defend the {hot 
om ſuch as ſleep, but never get one Groat : 
he Chronicle of all theſe Plots complain, 
Proſe and Verſe; But and every word in van ; 
have not had, no not in thirty years, 
ore than Good morrow, as it plain appears; 
r all that's aid, ferv'd, ſuffer'd, ſure I think, 
[ lay {ick, they'd give me Gall to drink. 
t though ſuch things to our Creator cry, 
he preſent iſſue's in your Majelty, 
y pain to ponder, and comparing it, 
we what my Soveraign finds for preſent fit; 

d for the future from ſuch Sacred Throne, 
0 end the Ark, appoint a Penſion. 
ould it be ſmall, nine huzdred ſhee:s now nigh, 
0 putto preſs, whenever ta' Author dye. 

1 am pleas'd this inftint hour to Print 
7 tne Piece, wherein (though here I only hiat) 
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I publiſh all ; I cannot Cheaters cheriſh, | 
Fight for it too, and if I periſh, periſh. | 
The Chronicle conſiſting, as I &. | 
Of bulk ſo big, did make my Brain obey. 

Now eighteen times Twelve-months, at leaſt, and mof 
Before my reckoning mounted to this {core : 

And is compoſed, as it will appear, 

With great expence : I have two Patrons here 
Who will approve, though I their Names ſuppreſs, 
I never dreiv one Doit of broken Brals. 

But what 1s told I will for truth aver, 

And what's to come, none ſhall my Tongue deter : 
To tell that too, though it looks like a lye, 

Tl Paraphraſe upon a Prophecy ; 

So praying for a powerful Inſpiration 

Of God, Il venture on a new Narration. 

And yet betore I on the task intrude 

Becauſe the courſe I am to run 1s rude, 

Tl move my Mule in meekne(fs) modelil;. 

With one word more unto your Majeſty : 

Peter perceiv'd a Veſlel with proviſion, 
And Voice came down from Heaven, but no deluſion; 
The VOICE {aid three tunes, Peter kill ana «at 
Peter reply'd, He muſt n»t medadle with meat 
Polluted; {0 then preſently eſpies 

The ſheet to vaniſh with the Sacrifice. 

So in this ſheet your Majeſty may ſee 

(I humbly hope this 1s no {1nin me) 

Such things as you may Sacrifice, but ſure 

They are {o much polluted and impure, 
As if my Soveraign pleaſe to ſearch, you hal! 
Find few that's free, of twenty, one, that's all ; 
Then Sir, for ſafety, fatishe the belt, 

In mercy, but bid Sacrifice the reſt : 

Till they are free from all thoſe foul offences 
Whereof tney'r tu!ll, for all their fair pretences : 
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hich do they not, God will their Pride diſplay, 
r demonſtrations I have done to day. 
d though my King may all my deeds undo, 
wit fay ſomething to the Subject too. 
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hold I have told you a Mar. 24. 25, 


Fil. purſueth ſinners, but to the Righteous good ſhall be repaid. 
{ Prov. 13. 21, 
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To the Reader. 
[- this Paper are expreſt 


i 


ough may aſt: 


Some lines which long en 2 


Or at the leaſt, till they 

Appear before his Majeſty ; 
d with a Volume weighing more 

nan this I told you of before: 

the Prophet preacht to Nineve, 

epent, or doubtleſs ye {hall dye : 
d now this quarrel I can pick, 

peak like a Roman Catholick, 

epentance will not pay the Fine, 

ou muſt 1n Purgatory pine 

1 you reſtore, and till you do . 

Fertorm what you have prongs LOO. 
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But ſince the Chronicle is coming, 

I'll ay as to one finking, rignng: 

Take hold of things that's ſhuffling by, 

Or you may duck your head and dye. 
Which is the ſumm now of the thing 

I have compoſed for the King: 

To ſhew it ſelf I think not fit, * 
But here's a little All of it. 

Then Reader, ſince I have to do. 

And talking too as many too, 

Tl ceaſe, leſt ſome ſay you and I 

Both had our fingers in the Pye: 

And ſo if things (as ſaid before ) 

May pleaſe my Prince, I preſs no more. 
What I exhibit at the Throne 

Being read with reverence, then go on 


In manner following, 


To all of whomlT write what I invent, 

I cannot promnuſe ev'ry one content : 
However it be, let every man be mute 

Till he behold how I do diſtribute. 
L_ Lamps there where the Sun doth ſhine 
Were labour loſt,. {uch method is not mine ; 
Or to waſte Wafers where I ſetno Seal, 

I amnot ſure that ſecret to conceal : 

So paraphraſing on a point that's plain, 
Were but to prove a Prophecy profane : 
All which I bring but only by the by, 
"Cauſe to the purpoſe I do them apply. 

Of Chronicles compos'd of Complements, 
Becauſe my Book to ſucha thing aſlents, 

I ſhall ſay little: Yet I muſt ſomething (ay, 
My Tongue muſt not a task in truſt betray : 
But not to prels the priviledge of a Poet, 
Nor crave connivence, as in danger do it : 
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Tl interpoſe in P-ems, and repeat 

Old Prophecies, leſt I be challeng'd, Cheat: 

# And in the end, applying all tous, 

! Muſt pray my Speech prove not ſuperfluous, 

. Nor perilous, fince partly I compare 

By Prophecies, ſome famous-perſons there, 

Both good and bad, who when they come to (can, 

May take themſelves in ſecret for the man... 

' Then Reader, rudely pray you do not run 

Totear the Thrums before a part be ſpun, 

Spit in my face, and fay theman is mad, 

Writ like a Fool firſt, then begin to gad, 

And tell (uch ſtories, which ſhould ſome ſeem true, 

Then all our Loop JD with a whew ; 

T Not only Pomp, but Purſe, Pride, Power and all, 

A Frozen Kitchin, and a Hungry Hall, 

' Andall the people preſſing now ſo near us, 

Would then difdain us, proving poor as 1rz: : 

* But why ſeem we lo fearful till we ſee, 

Who knows but theſe paſt Prophecies agree 

With our deſigns? not doing us detect, 

+ Asdo Hounds, when they follow on the Tract : 

' Therefore before his Dictates we condemn, 

; Becauſe he knows wenever did contemn 

; His Perſon nor his Poems, but ſocloy'd him 

With Promiſes, albeit we ne'r imploy'd him : 

I with we had his fair deſires redoubled, 

\ 0 ſhould we with his ſtories not been troubled : 
But as the Piggs upon the ah will wamble 

. Long ere they ſuck; he ma 

| ThatI Rm he doth ſome piece prepare 

' Ofpurpole to pay every one a ſhare : 

Wherefore let's pray the Poet to proceed, 

* That we may know what knacks are in his head. 

+ 1 hear you ſpeak, and whatIdo propone, 

Grudge not I pray, bur let me prattle on. 
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es ſuch proud preamble 
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Conſidering what ſays Seneca to. you, Ab alis ex 
Deſiring as you would be done to, do ; peftes que 
But that you laid this leflon long aſide, alteri fecery 
Since ſome with ſuch Poſtilions proudly ride. 
'Tis ſtrange a famous man is not found fit 
To be preferr'd until he purchaſe it : 
When beardleſs Boys muſt be imploy'd to play; 
Becauſe there isno danger in the day : 
But if a Fight ſhould follow, few do doubt, 
Stout men might ſtrive for to lead on the rour. 
And yet there isno fear, though Fools profels, 
That all muſt fhghtanddye, or go to Mats. 
But theſe are ſtories men may talk in jeſt ; 
Before I periſh I will play the Prieſt. 
But this expreſſion from a pratling .Scor, 
May make them think I am upon the Plot: | 
Then this were wiſer in ſo plain a caſe, 
A Gift of Guinea's can procure a place. 
Though men mult nor take Bribes, by which neglect, 
Tom Aoſes's Chair may chance to break their Neck. 
But let this paſs now, it _ no peril, 
Look to your ſelves, Sirs, here comes on the quarrel : 
All Neighbour Nations {1ns we dare out-do, 
And I can count out four unto you too 
Whom we exceed; The Dztchwe do out-drink, 
And we out-drabb the alia» too, I think ; 
Yea, weout-brave the French-man very far, 
And to out-brag the $pani/h too, we dare: 
Thele are the {ins now in the Synagoguee, 
Objects of Glory, and ungodly Rogues. 
A&ts of Orlando few men can perform, 
Their hands being bound, they muſt ſtand in the ſtorm, 
Who would refuſe now, if he were to bid, 
As the worthy Cardinal of Toledo did : 
To whom the Spam Monarchy made (uit, 
Oftering a Princely pealion too to boot : 
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+ But as het Theologian, to afhit 
4 Her Royal Council, which the Monarch miſt g 
i His Conſcience could not give conſent ar all, 
And fo, I fay, miſt tro be Cardinal : 
For he did grant, that if he were toget 
All the could give, ſet in her Chair of State, 
But to betray the f1mpler peopJes Tusk, 
Make Aſa fetida (mell like {weeteſt Musk ; 
He vow'd he would not wrong the work of God: 
For thoſe Temptations now T1! blaze abroad, 
Not as a portion of the Prophecy, 
Although, I think, it looks ach likealye : 
Such Promiſes, if proffer'd to us all, 
Might make a moderate man a Cardinal : 
. And I {uſpect, would all as plainly ſpeak, 
»Some might become a Cardinal this week : 
' ButI forbear, becaufe I can but tattle, 
And yet I voy for to abate the Battle, 
* That our Diviſion ſhould not go to Gatrh, 
- Our nakedneſs be publiſhed in the path, 
Or as they'r term'd, theſtreets of Ackelor, 
[| would be bamiſht even to Babyloy. 
The Prophecy ſpreads further, if it ſpeed, 
* Jays that the Roman Catholicks have a Creed. 
| To which we will ſay Credo in the cloſe. 
' But Prieſts did pen this Prophecy, Tnpos: | 
Bur, O behold, how men do gape, and goes, 
' Of Common-wealths men, now call'd Common foes : 
' Men who unto ſuch projects did afpire, 
And for their own inordinate deſire 
Would daſh in pieces, faith the Prophecy, 
All that profels ; nay, even you and1; 
But what profeſſion you and I may be; 
I will not teil you more than you tell me : 
S0 ur diſorders only do appear, 
+ Moſt mea aremen, moſt irreligious here : 
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For as the time by Minutes moves, we muſt 
Change ſo our ſelves, we cannot Traytors truſt, 
Albe't we be even {o our ſelves; and lo 

3 you ſur-name me, T ſhall not ſay no. 

e day with O yes, Cry God ſave King Charles, { 
Another day comes Covenanted Quarrels : ; 
Then comes a Clerk creating a Collector, 
Whom when you pleaſe can pray for our Protector. 

| 


Then Papiſts muſt notname a Pariſh Prieſt, 

Orall muſt ev'n be baniſh'd, every Beaſt. 
Quakers and Shakers, all men mult profeſs, 
Preach when they pleaſe, the Law allows no les. 
Of all theſe Free-wills you with one may venture, 
Family of Aﬀettion, there a man may enter. 

I ſhall not now more Prophecies profeſs, 

To ſpend the time, nor tempt you more or leſs. 
Bur leſt I hurl you over the head and ears; 

My {elf ſubject to Jealouties and Fears : 
I will inſiſt, ſeeing both by Rhime and Verſe. 


I tell the truth in moſt I here reherſe. 
But if I make the Kings Heart with a Lye 
Merry, then you call that ſcurrility. 
Although thele Lyes lye not in ſecret hid, | 
The Boys by jeſting at Elia did 
The like: I love not, nor aftect offence, 

But would ſeem pleaſant, that proves my pretence. 1 
Elias jeſted, jeſted juſtly too, 1 King. 18, 2) 
When at the Idol he the jeſt did do, | 
Here two extremes, one's calld {currility, 
Tother extreme 3s rer!ned Ruſticity. 

Such Nabal was, who was accounted Clown, 
I jeſt not now, when I ſet Scriptute down. 
Defire of Honour 1s reputed proud, 

But puſ1llanimity is not granted good : 

Not too delirous, too averſe not neither : 

A moderation for to rule them rather. 


Lf 


[= defireth (his deſire is good ) 1 Tim. 3.1- 


Biſhoprick, but not to make him proud : 
or muſt men neither do, as we do read 
Monk Amonizs did, out of his head 
Cut his Right Ear, rather than he would [ye 
To be made choice of to the Miniſtry. 
Theſe are extremes which wiſe men may amend, 
ather than in ſuch caſes to contend ; 
t who will be found ſ{ucha Fool as that, 
Cut off his Ear, unleſs he know for what ? 
| not contend, nor ſhall he either thrive 
Who doth by Bribes the Prieſthoods place derive : 
* [ believe none {uch as thoſe are here, 
To get by Bribes, or want it with an Ear. 
different moral matters beſt to be 
rocured by means of moſt indifferency : 
t if it be a matter more divine, 
"Then wn muſt to Divinity incline 3 
And it you doubt, then I deſire you further, 
y this Juſt Rule you do lay down your Order, 


ing comprehended in this very Verſe, 
*Contiſting of eight words, I will rehearſe : | 
Lp quid, ubi, quibus, & Cur, quor.odo, quanao, quibuſcum : 
'Try all your actions by theſe as they come, 
:Who, what and why, by what means, and by whoſe; 
;How, when and where, do diverſe doubts diſcloſe. 
,«{f all theſe words work not, now wrote I th' Evangel, 
| Then you will never alter for an Angel. 
-d0 all is ended, only this remains, 
Would any of you patiently take pains, 
. And ſuffer ſuch? Pray weigh this warning then, 
Repent and mend, or periſh by a Pen. 
_ Andif you tind my Speechesare provokt, 
. You know how Philip railing Nicanor choakr. 
| vv move no more now, earneſtnor in jeſt, 
- But ceaſe and ſay, Farewel, Sirs, So Ireſt 
" D- 4 Thas 


o 
Thus end the Contents of my Three Crownd Qyy 
nicle, what follows, I humbly hope, moves your Maj 
to laugh, and ſhall ſerve to ſome as a fore-warning tol 


low a Friends advice. 
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An Apologue in an Epilogue : 
"TS * nl | 


Pifmire Diſplay 'd. 


Gone and England both are bound in Paper, 
Ready for reading, and the charge is cheaper, 
Than Print a piece {o bi , Whencel forbear, 

Being burden'd with ſuch ſcandalous queſtions here 
And muſt ler ireland lye a while, not end it, 
BeforeI find: a fault to diſcommend it. 

Men muſt malign that have packet up the plunder 
Of treland, and ſtill ſtrive to keep it under. 

Thar Idare not now challenge fuch a chear, 

Unti the Chaft be winnowed from the Whear. 


England and treland both receive my ſenſe, 


But I gave Scorland the preheminence 

When I began, my Birth-right bad me do it, 
And know the Laws of Nations will-allow it. 
But having enter'd Ireland after all, 

And, as I ſaid, compared my ſelf to Sav!, 

Who whet a voice once entred in his Ear, 
Confounding him, and bad him to forbear- 

To Perſecute, being hard for him to kick 
Againſt his God, which toucht hum to the quick ; 


Converting Sal, who ſoon became a {uiter 
For thoſe to whom he prov'd a Perſecuter ; 
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ind for whoſe fakes whom cruelly he croſt, 
or their Salvation wiſht himſelf were loft. 
1 which ſame ſenſe, 1o I as Pax do pray 
\!] in my Ark may be redeem'd to 
From what's determin'd, though indeed few do 
ſerve; but I ſhall play the Piſmire now, 
And as I do this Apologue diſplay, 
{| pray you read, then cenſure whart I ſay. 
e Lyon ſleeping, men laid Toils to take him, 
\ Piſmire ſpy'd, and vext the Lyon to wake him ; 
ouching him with a Tandem reſurges, eill 
he Lyon proudly would the Piſmire kill 
or troubling him ; to whom the Piſmire pray'd, 
2rd, look about you e're you are diſmay'd : 
Which doing, ſaw them ſetting Snares and Bands 
0 take him ; brake them, ſo (cap'd the Hunters hands. 
us though the Piſmire prickt the Lyon, yet | 
> Piſmire ſavd the Lyons life by it. 
herefore the Lyon, though he is call'd a King, 
ad Piſmire ſure I thank thee for the thing : 
Yr had he not been by the Piſmire prickt, 
e Hearts blood of the Lyon had been lickt. 
ut better cauſes might imnake Chriſtians calm, 
S areat length ſet down in David's Plalm 3 
leſs they be ſuch as Uſes left, 
bje&t to Circe, with her Witches craft, 
hom C*rce turn'd to Tygers, Swine and Dogs, 
d ever after lov'd to live like Hogs. 
Tay quarrel not now, nor call me a Knave, 
Which if 2 I can with other things receive) 
this Apologne you'll apply it beſt 
unto your ſelves, 'tis tine to me to relt. 
owere take notice what the Lyon faid, 
Vhen by the Warning he his freedom had * 
Ws peradere vals tupiter ({1ch he infatuate3 wholly) 
Ws tyer; Vult, (r:lc tat, and them actends as fully. 


( The 
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The Moral then, if men might not miſtake, 
Well underſtood, this uſe may of it make : 
Look to your ſelves, as Lyons lying ſleeps, 
| Make me the Piſmire that in private peeps, 
fi! - And ſeesthe ſnare, as in my Monarchs mite 

|} TI ſet it out, boaſting before I bite. 
{ij Lookthen about you, Lyons lyein url 
Firſt thank the Piſmire, then conceal the quarrel. 
And ftnceI do apply the point ſo plain, 
I hope my pratlings prove not words in vain. 


Praxiteles and Apelles with their Skill, 

One with his Carving, the other with his Quull, 
Could never paint your Pictures ſo perfit 
i In Colours as I do, in black and white. 

This Abſtra& only owns you asa Glaſs, 

The big Book brings you in a better dreſs. 


Upon this Epitome of the Chronicle. 


| Thismy Abſtractlooks juſt as farms did, 
| Two ways, albeit my big Book doth forbid 
| Such double dealing, clearly doth diſcover 
mM Eachperſon plainly theſe three Kingdoms over, 
And of the King thinks it not much amiſs 
Unto his Councils clearly to tell this, 
That neither Envy, Pride, nor Power take place, 
| As Rehobeam's Counſellours in the caſe, 
Who were Beardle(s Boys, but prove as you appear, 
Toput good Counſel in your Soveraigns Ear, 
fo as Wife and Valiant Captains keep 
Your King ſecure, your ſelves in ſafety ſleep. 
All which the big Book brings abroad indeed, 


Though this conveys you with a ſhorter thred. 
[| Pro Aris & Focts. 
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Ow ſince my Muſe my mind confines, 
Read only theſe c__— 

yr nertheleſs my weeping Verſe 

may be you may hear me rehearſe 
t of the Courſer and the AG 

1 &ſop, you know how it was, 

o put ſuch Latin Lines in Rbime 

arms to no Treaſon at this time: 

en therefore take it as ye get it, 

"1 #olens volens, [11 repeatit : 

learned lines and skilful Scors, 

ok-bred up Boys may borrow notes : 

cannot miſs in metre mix it, 

ene quis latmit bene vixit. 

love to lurk well, live well too; 

Joth Dives do ſo, what ſay you? 

y Lines are like my ſelf, I'm ſure, 

th bad, and both become obſcure : i 5 

d yet though both come by the by, 

) many make Tautology. 

Though ſince again I muſt make bold 

[0 bring in both to make you ſcold : 

or both theſe Lines whereon you look 

e both the beſt that's in my Book. 

ou have more learning too than I, 

Kead them, and tell me if I 1ye. 


| Contemnentur ab iis quos ipſe 
Prius contempſere, with a wlupſe 
Et irrigentuy ab its quos ipſe 
Pris irriſere, juggling G plie. 
Englithed, 
: Thou ſhalt be laugh'd at, and forlorn 


{ By thoſe thou firit didſt {coff ind icorn. 


% 


P 
& 
, 


But 
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But now I ſhould go ſeek a Surgeon. 
Theſe Lines fo cruelly do ſcourge-on : 
And yet your (elf my Judge ſhall be, 
Many men merit as much of me, - 
And when my big Book goes abroad, 
Too late to come to kiſs the Rod. 
Mean tune 
If Wealth doth vaniſh 
Which Pride doth baniſh, 
Gneve never-ever then thereat. 
Irus & eſt ſubito, qui moadoCraſus erat. 
As Irws he is poor to day, 
Who 'did with Cre/ws Coffers play. 
Nequa quem 
Ss fortune me tormente, 
Eſperance me contente. 


Tf Scerch and Engliſh will not do, 
Take Latin and Italian too; 
Tf four will neither do nor drive, * 


T'l furniſh French, to make them five. 


But leſt by Lines I lay on loads, 
And puzzle you by Repeatin 

T'l only tell of two feign'd Gods 
Charm'd one another by Cheating : 


Thus. 
When 7upiter, for 7uno's ſake, 
Fell in a furious Shower, 
Low in her Lap, and nigh a Lake, 
The only way to wooe her : 
Even when he in his Courage came, 
On full account ro Court her, 
Though he ran rudely, like a Ram, 
He vouw'd he would not hurt her ; 
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- only tell ſome merry tales, 
No leſs than half a ſcore, 


rming whatſoever fails, 
He would have one word more. 
Fhen "ry (though ſhe lov'd the jeſt) 
Call'd Fmpiter a few, 
furning her T—- to him in haſt, 
She ſaid, Great Sir, adieu. 
find {o ſay I, for ſhould my Muſe 
Make Rhimes as I make room, 
en we ſhould have enough of News, 


' Until the Day of Doom. 
© SR MR 0 WOE 


Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
b:itles come firſt, bur this being Cuaſt; 


comes laſt. 


TO all I aim at, one and other, 
To Learned Bards, being born a Brother. 


þ At Juggling Jeſters enter 1, 
| The ſubje& of my Theam, 
And if I cannot ſuch deſcry 


Let me then be by them. 


2. Thouſands of ſuch are ſummon'd in, 
And in effect found faulty ; 

jected ſo, dare not begin 

lo plead one grain, Not Guilty. 


Of all the i''s hier my Pen 
| Doth point, and 1 be=ve RAI 
i Amongſt 
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Amongſt ſuch multitudes of men 
Some prove {uperlative. 


4. In Envy, Avarice, and even 
Thar fin that ſhut the Gates 
Againſt the Angels; once in Heaven 
oying all Eſtates. 
5. Pride which my Pen cannot expreſs, 
And malice with it mixt, 


Drown'd in the depth by drunkenneſs, 
With Sodoms fins annext. 


6. Baſe Pride that doth the Flock infect, 
For thoſe that over-look 


The Sheep, do not the ſore diflect, 
They want the Scripcures Crook. 


7. For when the Shepherds {ſelf is {o- 

Puft up with Pride, the people 

Muſt periſh; haughty * Herds you know * Herds 
Do ſcorn to keep the Cripple. 


8. Such curſed faults confounding all, 
Of high and low degree, 

That when they come to me the names to call, 
My {elf {capes not Scot-free. 


9. For Pride ſurpaſſing in a man, 
Eſpecially a Preacher, 
Whole Tongue was train'dnot to trepan, 


By being like a Lecher. 


10, And ſtill to Paraphraſe on Pride, 
( The Pulpit moſt polluting ) 

On ſuch-when 1imple Flocks confide, 
The ſucceſs muſt be fuiting. 


11. But I'm inform'd you fret that 1 
Preach in ſo poor a Pulpit, 


When I with Patience muſt comply, 
Becauſe I cannot help it. 


12, 
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2. And yet although you ſee me from 

* Employment fo {uſpended, 
1 doubt not but the day ſhall come _ 
Perchance King Charles may mend it. 


' 13, HoweverTll now employ my powers 
To weigh your woes with mine, 

| And every eight and forty hours 

| One with the other Dine. 


14. But that you have too deepa Diſh 
For me to dip into, | 
Though always wallowing in your with, 

May you indeed undo. 


i5. I know the Ac your angry art, 
My Mote go in your Eye ; 
But if you w1ll not wink at that, 
Cry out then, what care] ? 
16. My Book's the bit whereat i bite, 
Though things lye therein lock : 
Have ye caſt off your Courage quite, 
; To cry before your knockt? 
17. Will you be asthe full-fed Fiſh, 
Snap at the ſhining Hook ? 


And then content to have that Diſh 
Calld up for from the Cook. 


18. Will that within your mouth be mbar, 
Or help your hungry maw, 

; You cannot any of it eat, 

| Its not from the raw. 


| 19. Fallhow it will, or well or worſe, 
I care not how it come ; 
Since you for me had no remorſe, 
I1l make you pay the ſumm. 


| 22, The only Anchor eaſing me, 
| Im not oppreſt by pelf, 


- 
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Nor am I fo incenlt to ſee 
The Parliament it (elf. 


21.. But having wafted all the Ware 
Which Ovid made to move her : 
Excuſe me, overcome with care, 
The Crumbs for to recover. 


. 22, To ſhew our Soveraign Lord at laſt 
i... lines CESS, 
e many paſlages that paſt, 
Tos Majeſties admiration. 


2 3- But ſince Ion nonamenow call, 
Nor clears it, though I can; 


Frown not, leſt your own Pride ſpoil all, 
So make your ſelf the man. 


24. Whichif? What can ye then expect, oY 
| (Such works of darkneſs do ) Das. 5.1 


But when your Carcale is correct, 
A Mene Tekel too. 


25. A finger writing on the Wall, 
O Foo), for all thy Feaſt, Luke 12.20, 
This night thy ſelf thy Soul and all, 
 S$Shalltrot to Hellnhaſte. 


26. Theſe ſayings are united now, 
To give the more contents, 

It is not thatI ralks to you, 
But both the Teſtaments. 


27. Who then can get thoſe great degrees 
To him due, do you think ? 

When Princes creeping on their knees, 
Brought Baltſhazzer Bowls to drink: 


28. Thoughnow he's on another ſcore, 
So ſoon {ſuch mercies miſs, 

To day his Dignities adore, 
Then at Iis honours hiſs. 
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9. But better born a lower Sail, 
When Boreas blew 1o high, 

yr Fortunes frown can caſt the Scale 
| Og others, as on I. 


). Now he that thinks me too ſevere, 
Or too cenſorious either, 

ell him as a friend, what's fair, 

Let him ſay nothing rather. 


o ſpite (to ſpeak plain) prompts my Muſe 
(Though on no change they chuſe me) 
cto tell trugh in Terms abſtruſe, 

My Conſciene could accuſe me, 

And make my Friends refuſe me. 


St. Auguſtine (atd, 
A Hiems Horens, Eftas torrens 
"Yl } rent prata, vernant Sata. 


eſe Notes nov that are here annext, 
(More Moral than Divine ) 

Wonly take them for my Text, 

Words of St. Auguſtine. 


pht Souls were once within the Ark, 
And all not righteous neither, 
pt thouſand Bodies in this Bark, 
WhichI have raiſed rather. | 
ough all (whence I have bufied beea) 
thin the ſame, I ſay, 

n Sympathy ſhall not be ſeen, 
AS in thele Lines I lay. 
: Eight or four emphatick words 
(The ſeaſons of the Year ) 

EF 


- —— 


A Paraphraſe upon the W orde. 


IN 
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In which ſuch Concordance accords, 
As hereby doth appear. 

The cold concurs with ſcorching heat, 
Meadows _ green you ſee, 

Corn carry'd home, madeup to eat, 

All things but men agree. 

Wherefore my Mule ſhall moveno more, 
Such ſores expect no Plaiſters, 

But ay (as I have thought before) 
I ſerve unthankful Maſters. 


Throughout three Kingdoms, ev'n to all, 
I ſend my Jeſts in general. 


Sonnet. 


My forefaid fancies, in effect, 

Muſt ſuffer cenſure, I ſuſpect, 
Thoged at no Innocents I aim, 

My Chronicle can Knaves proclaim, 
So Friends may my Reflections fear, 
As much as Foes, where faults appear. 
And if you ef my Books abuſe you, 
And fight with me, I'llnot refuſe you 
For lines do link conceits fo on it, 

They conſtitute a ſerious Sonnet. 
Notning ill ſpoken, if not ill taken, 
The words themſelves will you awaken ; 
Whoſe Emblems blazon my defence, 
Honi ſoit qui Mal y penſe. 


'The piece whereof I ſo much ſpeak 
At Anchor lyes by London, 


Where Paſſengers (by Sea) fell {1ck, 
Of tixty not a {ound one. 
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t in this lame Epitome 


( As ſafe as on the ſhore 


ough thouſands drown, ſome ſhall go dry, 
Or never truſt me more. 


'The Argument. 


the Author of the Ark, 

all I rather ſay the Bark ? 

this Fly-boat ; one or another, 

you were my firſt-born Brother ? 

id ſo faithleſs, not befriend me, 
{e fancies following will defend me. 


this ſtrict Abſtrat moves you lels or more, 

5 a token ſomething toucht the ſore, 

xd that afſoon as e're the Book that bears 

 Burthens out, we will be by the Ears, 

eſs the Leſſon Ovid's Art doth urge, 

ncipits obſta, prove a perfect purge : 

Ill then the Epitome of that good mans life, S«ftine and 

nfets, can only end the trite. Abſtine, 

ar and forbear, firſt bear a bit with me, 

d then forbear, ſo bad a Friend to be; 

we'te, could malice tye my Tongue in Tophet, 

e more I tell you, I may prove a Prophet. 

ell much truth, though under waves I write, 

ut my Creator can my Cauſe requite. 

e blow on me, but better buffet them, 

tt Pen lampoons for publiſhing your ſhame : 

umpoons put Bells upon the Ladies Beagles. 

ud in their Laps; then with the Wings of Eagles 

& range abroad, but theſe are not as thoſe, 

y Rhimes as yet remain under the Roſe : | 

ough Beagles black ſpots will neither wath nor wither, 

modeſt Muſe may many _ (mother. i 
t2 9- 
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Volumes of Verſes waſted all in vain 
On perſons ſo polluted and profane, 
Who though they are not mentioned in theſe Verſes, | 
Dye when they will, that day I'll deck their Herſes. 
Their {ins are ſuch, moſt part indeed outdo 
Both Sodom and Gomorrha's motions too. 

I have recorded, as I could collect, 

But fail'd in my performance, I ſuſpect. 

I enter Item, you are owing that, 

And Item alſo you remember what : 

Then waving words, I caſt my Cyphers {o, 
That I can makeup Millions with an © : 

Add O to O, andyet with all the O's, 
Cannot the half of all the Debts diſcloſe 
They owe; and fo ſhall leave them in Arrear, 
Until my Chronicle all Accounts make clear. 


Their Gold's their God they truſt, but I truſt t-» 
The God of Shadrach, Meſhech and lbeanego. 
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Yeria mixta Jocts. 


K-:1and and Ireland's Conſtitutions » Diſpoſitions 
and Reſolutions. 


Cotlal keeps all within ir ſelf, and ſay 
They'r bourl in Conſcience for the King topray, 
ut give no money 3 Jreland's evenas 11l, 
or there the King gets as much with their will. 
eland's an ancient Kingdome that's well known, 
e King, and all that's in it, is their own, 
\nd yet gets nothing. But the Generous Jeſter, Lord 
ms, you know being merry with his Maſter, Forbes 
Waid, if your own mult faſt when others feaſt, ©» Scor- 
Jvil be your own, faid fexkins in a Jeſt, land his 
ut in the big Book I disburſe things better, Fidler. 
ch till it comes, the King knows not his debtor. 
Ind extant once, his Majeſty makes bold 
Wy new Collectors to call off theold. 
10g none that's in it (that's a a certain thing) 
or nothing w1ll ſerve neither God nor King. 
Wut keeping 7re/and for themſelves, I'll Gvear't, 
| ) will be faithful Subjects, never fear'. 
\5 for my (elf, I ſhall expe& no place, 

ere are {uch curious queſtions 1n the caſe : 
Ne 1s, I no more muſt be call'd a Scor, 
Jr elſe eight hundred golden Guinea's got : 
Wu then the third thing far exceedeth thoſe, _ 
at need we Fighters when we fear no foes ? 
Nd German Jaſtlers were at beating beſt, 
\V Boys ate better, Papiſts being ſuppreſt. 
fore my (ight four times ſix years had ſeen, 
Nroughout ſix Kingdoms had my body been, 


E 3 Bore 
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Bore Arms in each 3 whete ſeeing all that's there, 
I view'd one vice much made of every where, 
Ingratitude, mark'd by that deep Divine, 

And pious Pen-man, wile St. Aug»ftine, 


Who ſurely faith Ingratitude's ingroſt C 
Next to the Sin againſt the Holy Ghoſt ; 
Which odious Ills innate in ligh ones here; L 


Where I have purchaſt my Experience dear. 
How fate they then that do that Vice ſo wooey 
For which my Muſe doth make {o muchado >? 
Shall they not drown in that Deluge ſo deep, 
Deſtroying Chriſtians, and all things that creep 2 
Surely they ſhall, unleſs they draw advice 
From what I writ, for I have told them twice 
I have an Ark whereall things are, whence I 
Sent out a Dove above the Floods to flye : 
Which Dove indeed, as Doves delight to do, 
Recurn'd, and turn'd round with a Cutry Cooe : 
And in her Bill an Olive Leaf did bring, 
Whence I obſerv'd the ymugo* the Spring. 
So call'd all out, where finding few bur free, 
I did Record them ina high degree. 
But for the reſt whoſe Tarts upon their Tables 
Taſte not like trifles feigned in -£/ops Fables : 
On which 1 fed not, nor got Golden grains, 
Nor parings of a Pudding for my pains. 
If ereI had one Chip or Chaft to chew, 
Whence I preſume {uch to incenſe to ſhew, 
And thoſe are theſe, becauſe I would conclude, 
To whom the Saint aſſigns Ingratitude : 
That take ſo much, would fain for ſhame get off, 
And then the giver they begin to {coff, 
Says Auguſtine, 

21 4 quo plus debent, magss oderunt, 
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The Argument. 


One COMES, whom I Iſcarie call, 

* ( Whichname denotes a Knave) 
By queſtions to diſcover all, 

* ButI the Thief deceive. 


Jariot came my feigned Friend at leaſt, 
For faithful Friends are now not in requeſt, 
And talkt ſo much till his Diſcourſe grew ſcarce, 
Wooing me then to put his words in Verſe: 
Some Queſtions ask'd; Ianſwer'd that, That's true 3 
And what that was, the words themſelves enſue : 
Reading ſome things, he ſhak'd his head, and fays, 
How many Pamphlets have you penn'd in praiſe 
Of powerful perſons, and muſt now proclaim 
The cold _ you receiv d of them. 
He alſo urg d, might he be bold to ask;, 
Were thoſe I mention'd muffled with a Mask ? 
Or did I court them with a Complement, 
| Not daring to repay the puniſhment 
| | had endured ? To which I anſwerd thus, 
The very words of wiſe Epifterz : 
Him not to hurt that hurt me, but to do 
| In that ev'n as ſays Cicero to me too : 
When in thy hands thy foes to whip d6 lye, 
{ new thou them then moſt magnanimity. 
' Jays he : but leſt T ſhould my ſelf deceive, 
By truſting of a Counterfeited Knave, 
| Laid whar's faid is in my Chronicle, 
And it may choak you, if it chances ill ; 
Adding but this, which conſtrue if you can, 
Your feign'd profeſſion ſhall not me Trepan. 
| It were not far if for ſuch faults as what 
They do to me I ſhould reralliate 
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But ina matter, though of moral truſt, 
To give to all i general what is juſt. 


Let Critical men and Momus, 
Take this reſolute reckoning from us. 


The Critick can cry out perchance 
Upon my Muſe and Momus 

May do ſo, but one day they'll dance, 
Receiving ſomething from us. 

The bigger Book may bring a bluſh 
For their abuſing theſe : 

In it the cunning Knavel cruſh, 


In more vn gn phraſe. 
For there almoſt in every Leaf; 
By help of Homer's head, 


I ſomething have to hang a Thief, 
In dainty draughts indeed. 


To Treland's Partners of its belt, 


( Whereof though I am none my {elf ) 
Yet I leave them a Legacy, 


In theſe enſuing lines you ſee. 


The Firſt Part. 


All treland is the King's, and there 

He keeps a multitude with care 

Call'd Subjects, not much Revenue 
To entertain ſuch Retinue. 

Subjects rightly underſtood, 

In mind and manners that were good : 
But when our wills are wavering, we 
Are not ſuch as we ſeem to be. 

Our King 1s as Kings are in Play, 
And Plays are alter'd every day. 
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Miſtake menot now, ſearch your thought, 


And there the alteration's wrought : 
For though our thoughts may ſeem to vaniſh, 
Rebellious deeds we hardly baniſh. 
ar thoughts and withes weigh the ſame 
\s they were done, endeavouring them. 
NE Treland to0, this ſtory ſtands, 

e Riches are in Huckſters hands. 
Though none of Ireland's mine, I mean 
How Treland's order'd that is ſeen. 

But ſpeaking much makes Parrots prate, 
And that's an 11l I imitate : 
Yea, ſpeaking ſpoils men, {ome alledge, 
Though Poets prate per Priviledge. 

0: my part, my Speech ſpreads (o far, 
Some think-me not fit for the War, 
But they do ſpare me to imploy z 
For if? they ſhould no jeſts enjoy : 
Nor is there hghting where we are, 
Young men are meeteſt for fuch War : 
All old men muſt fit ſtill and ſleep. 
Being only apt to catch and keep. 
Their actions are accordingly, 
As Bacchus bib abundantly. 

And yet they have not heard nor ſeen 

Me catch one Cup two Meals between. 
As for our feats in War, I'm ſure 
| fought one night near El/honexr, 

Hard work one day belide Srateene, 
Trailſound, Gripswall, have you thoſe ſeen : 
In Pomerland, at Walagaſt, 

| fully fourteen days Fd faſt : 
Nor Bread nor Beef, but one dead Horſe, 
Green Furs to fry him, that was worſe: 
Weboild his Butrocks into Baggs, 

From topto tail, tore all in tags. 
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The German Ditches were fo dry, 

Could get no drink if I ſhould dye. 

At Wallagaſt was {o agaſt, 

I fought and run away as faſt : 

For feet whereon a ſtout man ſtands, 

He hath to help him as his hands. 

Then we march'd on I know not where, 
Hunger enough had to my ſhare. 

Through Sweealand, Poland, many places, 
Saw thouſands there with wither'd faces ; 
Sea-{ick, Ship-broke, nigh drown'd one day 
Upon the Noſe of Noraway. 

\ For there the Sea did (well, I ſay, 

With Froth and Cold ; a cruel day : 
Three hundred men that day were drown'd, 
All caſt away within the Sound. 

Fiſh on our Fleſh fed as a prey, 

And Neptmne fled him(elf away. 

Our roaring from the Rocks redound, 
The Devil that day was well-nigh drown'd. 
But you may ſay truth will not hold, 

Of all, the truth muſt not be told: 

Yetl tell truth, if you will try, 

Though I am priviledg'd to lye. 

Elſenburg, Uſtate, Landſcrowne, and Male, 
By them foul Fortunes did befal me 3 

But quickly got good recompence, 

By Young Fro-Sophia Rofincrance. 

Bur what ? unleſs you can compel, 


'Twere Treaſon in my Tongue to tell. 
Miſtake not now my talking this, 

The Daniſh Dames no man dare kiſs 

In Complement, before another : 

Ladies only embrace their Brother. 

But tbat being paſt, ſhould I been drown'd, 
I Gram in Shallops on the Sond, 
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Sa. 
ill 1 arriv'd at Copenhagen, 
Where I did venture ina Waggon, 
Though ſoon began to go afoor, 
For want of one thing made me do't. 
| travell'd ſtill from Town to Town, 
Two days together, ne'r ſat down. 
Where Pompey paſt in , Pop and = 
| ran, could haveno Horſe to ride ; 
Armenia, Media and Cilicia ; 
' Came capering to Cappadocia : 
A hundred houſes (I would wonder) 


So poor I could pick up no plunder, 
[ wander'd where, I knew not how, 
| But where I ſaw much more than you. 
| And throughall Germaxy did juſtle, 
Sometimes ſo wanton I would whiſtle. 
Then I reſolv'd I would go over, 
If I ſhould ſwim, and drink in Dover. 
So I came capering to Kerr, 
| Next day lo I to London went, 
Where I had much Command, being horſt, 
A Captain firſt *, that was the worlt ; * 1642; 
Then how I proſper'd, if you pleaſe 
To prove : I paſt through all degrees. 


In Ire/and, now I'll write one wonder, 

How I have paſt the Pikes by plunder, 

Bore never Arms there, nevertheleſs 

Yet you ſhall ſee how Devils me dreſs; 
Though I in 1re/and never won ought, 
Four hundred Knaves came out of Connaught, 
And in my abſence, in an hour 

| Itript Wife and Children, did devour 
All things I had without, within, 
Left nothing bur the naked $kin : 

' My Trunks, and all therein extorted, 
And in an inſtant all tranſported. 


C7 3 
A puniſhment perpetual, 
Came home unto a hungry Hall : 
My Wife and Children all did dye, 
And left me in extremity : 
Nor was it in a time of War, 
But quietne(s, as nov we are. 
Think you then, {inceT was deſtroy'd 
So here, I ſhould be here imploy'd: 
But being not, lo TI perceived 
How wickedly the World was waved : 
And for the King compos'd a Book, 
Wherein his Majeſty may look, 
And ſee things never ſeen before, 
I hope I need not name them more : 
ut all ſuch ſorrows ſufter'd I, 
hen turnd my Pen to Poetry, 
'Tzll I conld tell you this and thar, 
In words that you would wonder at: 
But if you pleaſe I ſhall ſuſpend 
My pratling now, and make anend : 
For Rhiming proves not worth a Ruſh, 
But Wind that's blowing in a Buſh : 
Though, as they ſay, if things ſo fall, 


Some blows may blow us over the Wa!l. 


By ſuch Oppreſſions I may ſpeed, 

So {aid the Prodigal indeed, 

Peri iſſem miſt peruſſem now, 

No doubt, he knew then what to do : 
He alſo ſaid, as I collect um, 
Vexatio dat Intelleftum. 

And I may ſpeed, as ſome ſuſpect, 
For this ſame Diitich, 'tis {o direct; 
Remembring Ovid's well-read Rhime, 
Pr:incipizs obſra, now 15 the time. 

Bur I ſpeak humbly to my Prince, 
For words few others will convince. 


CES y”  Yy mu _s bf 
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Envy with Eaſe, Pride, Power and Pelf, 
Make men take moſt upon themſelf. 
But all thats here 1s but by wording, 
My big Book brings a better burden ; 
There what I wrote, I vow'd to do, 
In promiſe and performance too : 

But what remains, muſt reſt upon 

A mental Reſervation. 

But I again am gone amils, 

(So prays you 1n Parenthelis, 

To pardon metill I have wrote, 

Some Towns by chance I have forgot, 
From Amſterdam tO Rotterdam, 

[ cannot tell well whence I came : 

But two Towns more [ll tell to you, 
And then I have not much to do ; 
Hamburg 1s one, Antwerp another, 


Then I came home to meet my Mother. ) 
'The Second Part. 


Now if ſome things are here miſplac't, 
Receive two reaſons, Sick and Haſte, 
Though not ſo {1ck nor haſty neither, 
To ſpoil my Foe, nor ſpare my Father : 
Be how 1t will, pleaſe you to read, 

[1] give you all theſe when I'm dead. 
For you deſerve no lels at lealit, 

Than feed a while upon my Feaſt : 
Proceed then, and conſider why 

[ leave you {uch a Legacy. 

Delivering likewiſe no ſtoln ſtory, 

But very real Inventory, 

Of all my Goods and Chattels too, 
And every thing I thought to do. 
Wherel have bo what ] have {-27, 
And what fell often our between, 


ML 
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I tell my Crofles and my Loſſes, 
My to's and fro's, and twenty toſſes : 
At every bait I bite a bit, 
hy e _ : _ = 

e points I preſs as Prophecy, 
Which men may feel before they dye : 
How theſe that boaſt now of their bravery 
Shall ſuffer, and be ſeen in ſlavery; 
For though what herein I have hinted, 
Appear as Dreams till they be Printed. 
Bat wiſe mens Wills are _—_ by Proby, 
If my neceſſity ſhould fo be; 
Be how it will, take notice now, 
By Pen or Print Ill puniſh you. 
Your ſelf ſhall judge, in Juſtice I 
Do deal with Knaves accordingly. 
All that I ſay and do indeed, 
May come to | ng | Pray take heed : 
_ prove a day of Doom to many, 
And to your ſelf aſſoon as any : 
I fay your ſelf, whoe're you be, 
But means of more than two or three : 
And ſo my Soul I give to God, 
I know my Carcals but a clod. 
Being ſure my DiQtates, if I dye, 
Deſerve thanks of his Majeſty : 
For notwithſtanding Teſtament, 
Words, wiſhes anda long complaint : 
That attribute that doth belong 
To God, Ill imitate, if not wrong ? 
By it being bound to wait on God, 
Who's long before he brings the Rod : 
As by thele following words I vow, 
Which may fall heavy upon you. 
Ad penam tardus Dems eft, & premia velox, 
Sea penſare ſolet vi pravicre Moram. 


ad 


Tm ſo manured, ſoplow'd and puzzl'd, 
Much worſe than any one that's muzzl'd : 
My Croſſes and my Melancholy, 
tke me write Rhimes religiouſly. 
\c doth appear by theſe you read, 
\l[be't they are not mine indeed. 
erpetua impietas nec menſe tempore ceſſat, 
Exagitat veſana quies ſomnique furentes. 
Neither at Bed nor yet at Board, 
ill great deſpair ſmall reſt afford. 
ow thole thele touch not to the quick, 
EWith me will not a quarrel pick. 

Nr if they do, I dare brad 
And doubts not ſome may condeſcend. 
But leſt you fay I run in rage, 
[Il end this purpoſe on this page : 
And fo ſhall put no more upon it, 
Burend my ſorrow witha Sonnet. 


A Sonnet. 


IMy Teſtament conſiſts of two 
Parts, my falfe Friends I'll tell you hoy : 
Firſt day I fell faſt in a Feaver, 
Sweating as {wiumming in a River 
\Where all things not in order are, 
Though not from purpoſe very far : 
But then the next day you may find 
fl hada well compoſed mind. 
My Tongue could tattle tales in Latin, 
As Prieſts can mumble mornings Mattin : 
For whatſoever's in the end, 
Both Rhime and Reaſon I'll defend : 
day what you will, or no or I, 
[If you refuſe, truth Friend you lye. 
Howe're [ll add no more now on it, 
But give you time to ſing this Sonner. 


Ex1 


Te) 


I'm ſure now had you ſuffer'd ſuch as I, 


And by bad carriage been conſtrain'd to cry, 
You would not ſtay to make the matter Metre, 
Though mine be bad, yours might be ſcarce compleat 
But you would ſcold, and pierce their Pride in Profe, 
Rather than ſee the game go as it goes. 

And toretalliate, not your ſtrength reſtrain, 
Though I have waſted my fair words in vain. 
Now caſt's my cauſe (in Chronicles) between un, 
(My King and Courtiers) cloſing, Reſpice finem. 


Two Witneſles make every queſtion clear, 
Then by that rule no man can call me Lyer 
My Mule and I did on theſe Secrets (it, 

And ſo gave Sentence as we found was fit : 
Though here are Millions meeting at the Bar, 
To two conditions all reduced are : 

Or Good or Guilty, no party hath appeal'd, 
The Verdict's paſt, {os the Sentence leal'd. 


Reaatr, 


My Book is now no better than a Bird, 

Bound to the good behaviour of a Herd, 

That hath it faſt between his, hungry hands, 

As now my Book at your Tribunal ſtands, 
Waiting the Verdict of a dangerous dozen, 
Whoſe factious Fore-man faithlelly undoes one : 
But I delpair not, Vertue wins reward, 

I play above-board whenI caſt my Card. 

And though I do the Bargain dearly buy, 

The Mite belongs to millions more than 1. 
Weigh then the words wherewith I waſte my Wit, 
And yo1 (hall fee your (elf concern'd in it. 

My main Miitake 1311 my method moſt, 

For of niy matter I may boldly boaſt, 
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ut that I venture with a hand ſo high 

'0 put advice unto hus —_—_ 

Ipon Record, things being {o ſublime, 

he King can ſcarcely cyre it all this time, 
Inleſs my Soveraign in ſych moral matters 

ry by the Touch-ſtone, as weallare Cheaters, 
'0 cure the Canker, which I do implore, 

{ly Monarch may, bur I dare move no more; 
ecauſe nf ron wherein I dive, I do 

Lepent, yet repeats 1t to you too, | 
gerFs on {uch, much, though (o in{iſt, 
'm pardon'd when the Kings hands I have kiſt. 


The Concluſion. 


by I'm heriwvaged L reſent 

A PIECE IO PAOTLY POLUINT, , 

[hat every Babler will be bent 

. To have my Book aboliſht : . 

But {1nce you ſee within the thing 

So many Authors are, _ 
\nd that it (o concerns the King, 

If you he wiſe, beware. . 
delides, if all are ſubjects, ſure 

.I'm one amongſt the reſt: 
\nd would a Dunghil Dog endure 

: to be by Pride ſuppreſt : 

Xo, no, the baſeſt Beaſt T1! bring . 
| Thatcreeps, to ſcape your ſcorns ; 
2 Snail I ſay, that filly thing, 

- Being hurt,. ſhoots out his Horns. 
ut to conclude with calmneſs now, 

( My Fleſh was in a flame) 

hall ſay ſoberly to you, 


| Par pari referam. 


r 
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Navita de ventis, de taurss narrat Arator, 

Enumerat Miles vulnera, Paſtor over. 

Souldiers and Sailers, Shepherds, Plow-men ſpeak 

Of Sheep, of Oxen, Winds, Wounds, all the week; 

Cadgers talk too of Saddles, things to carry, 

So I would tell you, had I time to tarry ; 

That in this Abſtract I'd confeſs, but cannot, 

The four laſt ride, the firſt's a Souldier, (hannot. 

Better been Shepherd, Cadger, Sailer, Plow-man, 

Than Souldier through ſeven Kingdoms; that's for your 
And me too 1 


A Sonnet. 


Theſe Abſtracts are but as the Morning-Star, 

Which goes before a larger light by far : 

So when the big Book goes abroad, be ſure, 

I think you (hall its dazzling not endure: 

For as a Cloud eclipſe the cleareſt Sky, 

The Chronicle covers the Abſtracts, that's no lye. Þ| 
Then happy is he whole Errors I omit, | 
But who can ſay, he has deſerved it : | 
Let me lye at Bethe/4a's Pool, but not 

Come in for cure, Knavescan keep out a Scer. 

Our Soveraign ſees a Rhime can render reaſon, 

And Solomon (ays, a thingthat's faid in ſeaton 

Is (weet and ſure 3 according to my Skill, 

I tay, I thank you, nt my Chronicle. 


A Paraphraſe upon theſe Abſtracts. 


Abſtracts are but the bits of goodand ill, 
This is the Quinteſlence of my Chronicle. 
And Abſtracts only ſhew things but in thorts, 
Quinceſlence all within one word imports ; 


Even fo you can by Quinteſſence conceive 
[he full effect, things can you not deceive. 4 
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Abſtracts of Abſtracts may abſtracted be, 
\; by this Abſtract you receive, you ſee : 
Andiince this Pamphleec plainly doth appear 
Mhe Abſtract of three Nations now ſo near ; 
FAlhough I thought the ſubſtance of the thing 
Vas more than 1 in ſucha Book could bring. 
Now ne'rthele(s I find I might forborn. 
T have mention'd /re/and, and my Wits not worn 
)n ſuch a Subje&, or the Subjects in it, 
5 Ablitra&t grieves me that I did begin it : 
Fecauſe upon Experience I may ipet 
{ens Sur-names, and then inan Abſtract tel! 
eir Imperfections, and in effect afford 
heir faults, and fix ther frailties on Record. 
511 a Proſpect, things do ſeem, though far, 
As fair as when nigh to the Eye they are. | 
Antas in Maps aman may Mountains meaſure, 
And in few Figures caſt up Creſts Treaſure : 
$0 in this Abſtract though you think. you (ee 
Motes in a miſt, yet you may truſt to me, 
To make each Mote much like a Mountain: All 
he Abſtract is, as a Partition- wall, _ 
Which I']l remove, ſo ſhall you ſurely ſee, 
Theſe few lines following, an Epitome 

f all the pains my Prayers could not prevent, . 
Till I proclaim'd them by this Complement. 
dceing {ome here ſuch ſorrows never ſuffer d 
As I, but when a fair occaſion offer'd, — 
enough one place them certain thouſands paid; 
They plead for two, untill they are array'd 
inRobes that's rich, and till they really riſe 
Paft up with Pride, poor Souls to Sacrifice. 
* Which when I ſaw their ways fo vicious, I 
| Imploy'd'my Pen thele praiſes to diſplay. 


F a 1. Iznoble 
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Ignoble natures, nigh, innate m all; 

And who can me a wrong Accomptant call? 
Allareunthankful tigns are ſeen in me : 

And though you fret, you find your ſelf not free. 
Wherefore for all your Pride, expect in Print. 

. Largely laid out, but whereat here I hint. 

. No Conſcience, nor firm friend{hyp tind I neither, 
. In many, moſt men are unrighteous rather. 


al? oe as TP 


To ſpend more Paper, and to ſpoyl my Pen, 
Falſly to flatter ſuch unfaithful men : 

Fil not, but fay, fince moſt men me ſo urge: 
Pious St. P.rric; could not (uch people purge. 
Whetetore ſome ihall be forc'd, for Ml ow [fay, 
From where they are, but better been away. 

| Turpius ejicitur, quam noy admittitur Heſpes. 


To fuch (Ufany arc) as cenſure my ſayings. | 


No man can act Acts humouring: every ear, 
More than theſe humours I have acted-here : 
If chen you cenſure any A art all 

That's in my Ark, or from my fancies fall : 
Then tor that Act, 1ol this Act allow, 
Amend my fault, e're I will fall on you. 
The Act being eaf1e, Verſes to envy, 
Know I the man, T'l make the Critick cry, 
By heaping heavy: burdens on his back, 
Unle(s he mend the main miſtakes I make : 
And I believe, had you been baftled by ” 
Them ſo, your {elf would write worſe Verſe thanl:| 
For failing not to turn up my Abſtracts, 
You'll tind that I was urgdto all my Acts; 
An if the Act beeatfte too to try, 

If ryenty vears acts in extremity, 
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Might tempt a man._to venture words (I vow) 
With mine, then all my labours I'll allosw, 
Twenty years yet, for all I'm aiming art, 
Would cempt teiy Fools, unleſs they knevy for what. 
Put were the dictates deſperate all I do, 
Tm tempted moſt extremely thereunto. 

St. Ambroſe (ays of Temptation, 
mo din fortss eſt, by me thele words are wrong, 

010ng at lealt againſt Temptation ſtrong. 


Ks dis 2 
Fe bltracts Apologus, 
We A d fo all, the Epilogue. 


bſtracts and extracts, twenty tricks I own, 
hree Kingdoms evil Inſtruments to make known: 
or juſt as nah preached tO Ninevy, 

Prefliniy Repentance on them all, ſo I 
{Hive plaid the Prophet, but miſtook my time, 
luſt therefore reſt, rehearſing of this Rhime. 
At Cheſs, by chance, a pawnaflumes the power 
To make the King a Captive for an hour : 
ut then the Dwart durlt not that draught havedrawn, 
ad not the King put power into the pawn. 
» Supreme Power preciſely did imploy 
iy Muſe, till I aumoſt became a coy 
To train all in, and bring.them to the Bar 
Tobecondemn'd, as in your Arms they are: 
Of whomIT tell what in effect's found true, 
Juſtice in general without doubt is due ; 
Eren inthe Abſtract thould I cenfure all, 
| þ Gurſt athrm it, whether I ſtand or fall : 

Only 2 few for faihion I forbear, 

Vao will prove proud when my Epiſtles appear. 
As Peacocks ſpread their precious Feathers when 
They gaze upoa their glory 3 to ſome me 1 
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Admire themſelves, as I admire their manners, 
And doubtleſs one day will diſplay their banners. 
Opening my Ark, and ſending forth the fraught, 
They'll think I reckon them Neah's righteous eight : 
That as I found them faithful men and free, 
1 may requite their kindneſs unto me. 
But to my Prince at preſent I-appeal, 
And humbly hereto ſet my Hand and Seal. 


4 


William Mercer. 


Sonnet. 


What Furnizs {ud unto Auguſtus, 1 

Shall not the ſame to you ſay, leſt I lye. 
He heap'd tuch grateful gifts upon his head, 
hed him indeed : 


e before the King. 
To the Reader. 
Reaaecr. [2 | 
Take notice on vnat tickliſh terms, 
i wrap vie men up in my Arms: - 


| And, ask you why ? Ill anſwer it, 

| With eaſe, and in a phrale as fit : 
chould I ſome whom I ſpeak of, peel, 
And caſt in knots, even as an Eel 
They are ſo ſlimy, though they ſlip 

' Through all my fingers, with a whup 

Forth from this Fly-boat that they'r n, 

Out of my Ark, they will not win, 

Till I it open, then ſome there 

Whoſe ugly acts infect the air, 

8 Will ſay they're not ( unleſs they lye ) 

Of Neab's faithful Family : 

Who though ſomecraſles they eſcape, 

In time may taſte a tarter Grape. 

My Mule on moſt men may intrude, 

That grieved me with ingratitude. 

But I have warped a Vow I vow, 

| More than can well be woven now. 


| HowereasIm a mortal man, 
To every Ell Il add a ſpan. 


Reader, my Rhimes fare arenot ſo exact 

As I would wiſh, you know a ſtrict Abſtract 
Is ſtill abſtruſe, ill tq be underſtood, 

| Albeit the matter muſt be granted good, 

| And though this ſmall Boat but appears a puft, 
| My Ark's at Anchor ; ſure, and late enough. 


\ Though u Laugh, and lay this below your burn, 
Take care you cry not, when the big Rooks come. 


Poſt(cript. 


In Anſwer to an Anler. 


Becauſe you ask what's in my Ark, 
My Anſwer is, a man my mark. = 
| + Miltor:s 
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Millions of Miſcreants, and I 
Anatomize them merrily : 
Firſt, counts the knacks of all the Knaves, 
Since thirty eight that's in their Graves: 
And then as truly tells'the names 

Of Knaves alive, and them proclaims 
In clear Characters, then I come, 
With all the skill I can to ſome. -: 
Salutes them too, and then repeats 
The patinges of three Eſtates: 

And yet for all the points I preſs, 

I ſpare ſome KnavesI muſt confeſs; 
Though I know the Acts they're aimin 
I take no notice now of that : 

But afſoon as the game begins 

T1l make them laugh, at leaſt that wins, 
And when the big Book's brought abroad, 


Creep on their knees to kiſs the rod. 
$o I kave done, 


g at, 


Aazes. 


Donat in hamo. 


Who gets a gift, he hath a hook at with 
Within his Jaws, faſt as he were a Fith. 
But none can ſay I amnot fairly free, 
Donat in hamo hath no hold in me. 


ihe Argument : 
OR, 


The meaning of ſome things enſuing, 
And Rhimes already read, renewing. 


In a Sonnet. 


Thele fancies (Sir ) your fault affords, 
If you rage, reading of the words : 
Which words I venture to your vieiy, 


The Ark ar.d Abſtract both being true. 
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- Seeing they a proſperous, pleaſant gale 
von: if friendly words ry | 
Read line by line, thenas they lye, 
Apply the ſame impartially. 
Wherein I wooe a foe as Father, 

Though I ill natures win not neither : 

+ My Muſe in Rhimes muſt rather rail at 

' Bad paſſengers, paying not the Pilot. 

' Wherefore ſee how thele lines alledges 

; A proud complaint within few pages. 

| The angry Authors ſtrange diſtractions, 


| Strange Stratagemns, and ſtrange tranſactions : 


| His murder'd Muſe impartial praiſes 
| Friendleſs, Faithleſs, fruitleſs phraſes : 
| With an impartial Paraphrale, 
| By one that daily duly draws 
On Plutarchs recepts tO mtrude, 
At Ireland's ills too to allude. 
Of Platarch's parallels in Prole, 
At Feland's Errors, worle than thoe. 


Of Pletarch's proud ones write one day, 
Of Ireland's evermore I may. 


Of Plutarch's ills, if any are? 
Of treland's evils toOO, tOO far. 
In Ireland | find few that's free, 

Plutarch reproves but one, I ee. 

in Ireland hundreds are that haulc, 

In Plutarch only one in fault. 
| treland hath thouſands ſuch as thele are, 
\ Platarch but ſpeaks to one, as Ceſar : 
| Which perſon if you would perceive, 
His name now in this Rhime receive, 
Not by the Author of the other, 
But made by one whom he calls Brother. 
Whoever it made, I'm ſure you mult 
Confeſs the fancy to be jult. 


Compar'd 
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Compar'd in part, read then but that 
Which follows: What I'm aiming at. 
So ſhall you guels as you go on, 

The points are preſt at every one 
Even in my Ark ; and all I do 

In it, and in thele Abſtracts too. 

Try when you will, you will not want 
Enough, though I of Coyn am ſcant. 


Plararch parallels Ireland's Animals, compar'd in part, 
Whatever follows, ſee how it fall; in an illicerate Art. 


At Ireland's ignoble Animals here I hint, 

Weighs worth with perſons Platarch puts in Print: 
This Ihave done, and find but few with whom 
Ican compare, which makes me almoſt dumb. 
Rather than preſs, as could my Quill prevail 

To praiſe pretenders, when their friend(hip fail. 
Nor know I one, whoſe evil actions either 
Rewarded were, but yours may rout them, rather : 
Only Demetrizs, though indeed I dare 

Affirm your faults his to exceed by far, 

Who ſuffer'd, and ſuch ſorrows ſo endures 

For one offence, which will not, weigh with yours. | 
Look Platarch's Lives, Demetrizu liv'd at lea 
Full three years out a ſJave, eat as a Beaſt, 
But for one fault, which yours would weigh down nov, | 
Yet it Demetrizs merits did undo. 

He brake his word but once with friends, when lo 
You brake with me fro:n time to time, you know. 
I!l not apply, but this I may profels, 

God did that then, and now may do ao leſs, 

If you repent not. Money make you, what, 
You cannot know, as blind as 1s 4 Bart: 

Come put your part then in the Scorch-man 's Cap, 
Pull out your lot, look what you have by lap : 


As 


_- OO ——_ 


I9 

And if this Fly-boat preſs to put you to't, 

Prevent the Plot, before the Ark goes out. 
Mean time 

This is moſt meet to recommend to you, 

Since you defireno good at all to do, 

Be careful to become a Subject thrall, 

When lucre can as ſure enſue withal : 

Which _— doubtleſs whenſoe'r you're dead, 

Upon your Urn this Rhime then they ſhall read : 

This Wretch, I vow, was worth no words of Art 

Atall, within his Epitaphto impart, 

But words to draiv in draughts that are not dim, 

That men may run, read, and remember him. 

The words I vow ſhall be but {hort, however 

Such true words Were not {een nor now nor never : 

Put to continue on Record, becauſe 

I'm always careful for to keep the Laws. 

The words indeed are no leſs {iveet than ſhort ; 

Themſelves, I hope, will ſee me feaſted for't, 

For whom I ſpeak of ; but I cheiy but chaff, 

Pray paſſenger peruſe the Epitaph : 

Which I intend to tell in terms that's true, 

Or Sacrifice my ſelf, I (wear to you. 


Epitaph : 


Alas ! Io here lyes one, by Nature s Law, 
Whoſe Second ſure, or ſuch, you never ſaw : 
He rather ſuffer d faithful Friends to fail, 
Th.m ſpare the pooreſt pairing of his nail - 

And then thoſe Bags, too big for him to bear, 
He left for them that laught to lay him here -- 
But here he lyes, believ't, both Beef and Bone, 
Albet 1 brag not where his Ghoſt i gone. 
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Weigh what TI write, I to my Prince appeal, 

Who {oon can fee corrupt men caſt the Scale. 

Traytors are true, that to themſelves take all, 

But queſtion'd can, from their profeſſion fall. 

For when ſome Subjects f11d their tricks detec, 

The King will know my Chronicle, collect 

Their cunning Knav'ries, wherein when they are taken, 

As Bullruthes, they will with Wind be ſhaken : 

'This Abſtract needs employ no Ocdipms, 

"Things to interpret 3 It [elf renders thus, 

Truly to Readers; ti!l with Hue and Cry 

Mu Chronicles come, that knows not hovy to lye. 
None do ; rol 


Reader. 


Volumes in Verte; I with the World do venture, 
But you may think that Tin anger enter, 
Becauſe I come with 0:14s very I'«! 0 

Ingenio perit, quit miſer 1ple meo, 

But I aare do to, for this furious why, 

Conteſt with you, whole carriave makes me cy. 
Ovid was made too for his gift no gainer, 

No more am 1, whote Verſes are not vainer : 
But to compare, 1 know proceeds of Pride, 

As Beggars be, when they are rats d to ride. 
Ovid Was alto in priton pat for verle, 

Andio may I, becauſe my $killis ſcarce: 

But I forvear, my Pen's pluckt from an Ow], 
And I'm correct, becaulel crept from School, 
Where had I {tudied (till, for all I knovw, 

My Verſes would have veigh'd with Ovid's 0. 
Bur I have promis' not tor to compare 

With Ovid, Nor \WIth any s but rake CALC, 

For though I lay 1 {1141 compare wich none, 

I may with many that are dead and gone : 
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| mem I may compare with men'oppreſt, 
[1 many Points one grain 15 not tranſgreft. 
\{oſt men compare, take therefore this of me; = 
Vly Pen proclaims that very fer are free, | 
Eipecially Poets compare in Poverties, 

Though they ditdain fome 4n their Eminencies. 
\{ore men than I are for rhew Wit envy'd, 

45 by the Touch-ſtone ihall be truly try'd. 

| never acted any ill to any, | 
Though now my Mule i5 medling with too many. 
\{v Chronicle doth theſe three Kingdoms {can 
\Vith no more force but what my Feathers tan : 
But how foever men muſt me correct, 

Not caring though my fancies they infect. 

They do poſtpone me, when prefterments fall 
Keep officers off ; Here areno Wars art all : 
Or if Mars warch, and ſtout men thould be cias'r, 
Hands helping not, quick Feet defend as faſt. | 
For iny part, I my duties daily do : 
Being almoſt ended, I thall tell you too, 

Follow what will, I am refolv'd to render 

Some Rhimes to Cc, though they thould ſeem ſlender : 
And if they do {o, ture thall not lye, 

They may ſeem ſerious in my Soveraigns Eye. 

Wherefore upon {ſuch ticklith terms I itand, 

Prevents my Prince it not, my Pate's trepann'd. — 


Memorandum. 


Theſe Fortunes fall on thoſe that moſt do merit, 

The bravelt brains the baſeſt lives inherit : | 

As by theſe following four examples here, 

[ hew you how falſe Fortune doth appear. | 

1. Bees tuck the bloſſoms, but we have the Honey, 

. Poor men dig Mines, rich men have the Money, 

. Sheep furnith Fleeces, and we wear the Wool, 

4+ Wite-men plant Vines, the Grapes go with the Fo 
oy 
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Now notwithſtandingall theſe moral matters, 
Whereof my Rhimes are real right relater:, : 
Which make men proud, the Female Sexes ſiyell, 
And fail, even a thoſe fatal fancies fall. | 
The fair Roſe fades, and fo flyes youth away : 
It grows and blows, it's Beauty ih one day : 
So upſtart honour, and fromwhente it lows, 
Ill purchas'd pet, how ſoon pull'd down; who knows: 
Take notice then, and ſhun not wiſe advice, 
Nor runtoo _ on {uch {lip'ry Ice, 

Bought by ſo dear a aprice. 


I, the Author on my ſelf, and to my ſelf 
In Sonnets; 


Becauſe that no man praiſes me, - 

T1! praiſe my ſelf noiw you. ſhall ſee 
Two ways 3 one 1s, by Comparing ; 

Th' other Patience , being fo ſparing: 
And though mens praiſes firſt are Penn'd, 
I put my own: praiſe at the end. 


Firſt Sonnet. 


I, Mercer, though my $kill be ſcarce, 
Compare with Maro making Verſe : 

Tell roo, my tattling is not Treaſon, 

Though it be not good Rhime nor Reaſon : 
And fays my News now from Parnaſs, 

Do let few faulty perſons paſs. 


Second Sonnet. 


Compariſons to bring abuſe are bent, 

But theſe enſuing ſeem to give conſent : 
For when wiſe Maro Penn'd Mecenas praiſe, 
He took not pains, as Afercer making theſe. 


| 


(93) 


Then Mercer's merits may with Mard's Muſe 

Compare in this, few men may that refuſe. 

Miro raisd one, and fot his praiſe was paid ; 

Mercer to Millions praiſes hath difplay'd, 
In rich Encomiwms, and hath undergone 
[Like Mars and Maro, both combin'd in one. ) 
For to defend what he hath Penn'd by word, 
Athrming he will (1gn it with a Sword. 

Ho Mercer may to purchaſe modeſt praiſe, 

' Compare with Maro in compoſing theſe. 

| Then for whuch praiſe to make his Pen repine, 
\Were not praiſe-worthy, faith Saint Augwſive. 


'F hird Sonnet. 


Having plainly ſpoke to ev'ry Paroch people, 
11! Ring, and Sing, this Sonnet from the Steep!c. 
Even as the Prieſt when he hath mention'd Muſs 
Unto the people, proclaims and crys, alas ! 
Remits all fins but one, which {in remains, 
And mult, till they have paid him for his pains. 

| S$o now, when I do moſt mens faults ſet forth, 
Cry out, and call their Conſciences (carce wort! 
One wink, becauſe my Chronicle proclaims 
All mens unkindnels, but conceals their names : 
Waring with patience, till that they repay 
My pains, and then I pardon them that day. 
Ifnot ; themſelves, and all the heaps they handle 


As unto many I have Muſick made, 
| Y0 tomy ſelf theſe Sonnets now are (aid. 


As Martial ſays, fo may my Mule in jeſt, 
Laſciva eſt nobis pagina, vita proba eff. 

My fancy's free, for though I herein hault, 
I cenſure fey but whom I find in fault. 


Are cruelly curſt, both with Bell, Book and Candle. 
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It always has been lawful, and will be, 
To ſpeak of Vice, but et the name go free. 
Whuch Law my fancy for a while fulfils 

|  Withinthis abſtract, but my Chronicles 

| Ser both the Title and the Sur-name too, 
Which I'm in pains both night and day to do. 


If any carping Critick now 
Should {coft in any School, 
One Verſe that I have written, I vow, 
11 Chronicle him a Fool : 
| But I believe if he look at 
The point in every place, : 
He'll view that I have vented what 
Will quaſh them in the caſe. 


A Farewel Sonnet. 


Twice twenty Terms, and almoſt every hour, 

I tyrd my Pen, employingof my power 

To prove theſe Poems ; then in all I ay 

No pt lyes, though on the points I' play.” 
The Latin I do grant, by gueſs I got, 

Cannot well tell if it be true or not, _ 

I bruisd my brains; dare not deny indeed, 

But in my haſte, I have broke Priſcia»'s head. 

I play'd my part, can now not labour longer, 
Andam afraid, ſome hang themſelves in anger. 
This PamphlerT of purpoſe publiſh cheaper, 
My big Book's nigh nine hundred ſheets of Paper. 
In ſhort, bef\deſo many motions made, .  - 
This Sonnet fays now, no rnore ſhall be (aid. 
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